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TO THE 


KINO; 


SIRg 


YOUR Majesty 's PR HR It permitting your royal name 
to sland before the following piece, is an instance of the 
greatest condescension of a great mind. And this permis- 
Sion, after having honoured the perſormance of it with 
your royal presence, the more sensibly touches me, as it will 
naturally lead every one to this reflection, that s0 great an 
honour would not have been allowed it, had it not appear- 


ed ſree from all offence against the rules Jg good-manners 
and grceney' 


| Thus, while your Majesty sits as a watchſul arbiter of 
the greatest affairs that ever perplexed Furope, you can de- 
__ to the innocent amusements of life, and take a plea- 
Sure in ET an attempt to add to their number. 


We sce, with Joy, in your Majesty an an denia bis proof, 


that the true greatness and lustre of a prince is ſounded, not 


upon the magnificence of pomp, and show, and power, but 
upon the whole tenor of a conduct formed ſor securing and 
confirming the rights and happiness of his subjects. This bes 
ing built upon public facts, will always remain plainly le- 
gible in the annals of history, when the traces of the mogt 
delicate ſlattery shall be all lost and gone. 


When the records of our country shall barely tell the 
world the glorious appearance in this nation, upon a late 
trying occasion, and say— That upon a violent attack made 
upon your crown, all orders and degrees, all sects and parties 
amongst us, rose up as one man; not contenting them- 
selves to offer their lives and fortunes in the Sounds of ſor- 
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mal addresses; but actually pouring out their treasures, and 
hazarding their persons—That your whole people did not 
think themselves saſe without your saſety ; nor their reli- 


gion, laws, and property Secure, but in the security of your 


royal person and government When this shall be told — 
this alone, this voice of the public, expressed in deeds, will 


be the highest panegyric, greater and truer pratse, than 


all the words which invention and art can put together— 


But I ſorgot myself and my duty. 


T ought not, upon the present occasion, to interrupt your 
cares ſor the public any further than to expres my deep sense 
of your royal favour and condescension; and to send up 
my 1warniest vows, that your NMajesty may long enjoy the 
fruits of a conduct in government, which. is the security to 
your subjects of all that is valuable upon earth; that you 
may live, through a course of many years, the delight of 
your happy people, the example, to all the princes around 
you, of political truh and justice, superior to all the little 
arts of fraud and perfidy 5 and that the succession to the 
crown of these realms, in your royal line, may never fail 
to es:ablish and continue the blessings we enjoy to our latest 
posterity. | | ES | 
| T am, 
May it please your. Majesty, 

Your Majesty's most devoted and 

Obedient subject and servant, | 
BENJAMIN HOADLY.. 


THE 


SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 


OF this Play, we think the praise has been much too great 
—PDr. HoapLyY has been celebrated for this drama, as 
| though it had abounded with the brilliancy of CONGREVE, 
or the whimsical situation of Fa TIER 


The incidents are _ no means probable—Men know 
the figures of their relations, without seeing their faces— 
and we believe at no time did even the Rancers of the 
Temple climb ladders, and enter chambers, at the hazard 


of being committed, or even x Shot, for ruffians and house- 
breakers. | | 


There is not one Stroke of wit in the whole play; and it 
is a matter of concern to see comedies by prescription keep- 
ing possession of our stage, triumphing over better modern 
productions, which are $helted for these their predecessors, 
Simply because our wise ELDERS saw them when they were 
young, and cannot be persuaded to like any thing new now 
they are old. 


After GOLDSMITH, SHERIDAN, CUMBERLAND, MuR- 
PHY, and CoOwLEY have written, why do we hear of 
HoabLy's profligate pantomime ? : 
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PROLOGUE. i 


WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICK, 


CTEIr ror ————— ———— 
CEN ee emma 


I HILE «ther culprits brave it te the last, 
Nor beg for mercy till the judgment's past ; 
Poets alone, as conscious of their crimes, 

Open their trials with imploring rhymes. 

Thus cramm*d with flattery and low submission, 
Each trite dull prologue is the bard's petition. 

A 5tale device to calm the critics fury, 

And bribe at once the judges and the jury. 


But what avail such wr: repeated arts ? 
T he whimp*ring scribbler ne&er can touch your vearts : 
Nor ought an ill-tim'd pity to take place 
Fast as they rise, destroy th* increacing race © 
T he vermin else will run the nation 0 er — 
By saving one you breed a million more. 


T hough disappointed authors rail and rage 
At fancy'd parties, and a senseless age, 
Vet 5till has jutice triumph'd 01 the stage. 
Thus speaks and thinks the author of to-day, 
And, saying this, has little more to ay. 

He asks no friend his partial zeal to 5how, 

Nor fears the groundless censures of a foe : 

He knows no friendship can protect the fool, 

| Nor xwill an audience be a party's tool, 

*Tis inconsistent with a free-born spirit, 

To side with felly, or 10 injure merit. 

By your decision he must fall or stand, | 
Nor, ge he fe the Iash, avill blame the had: 
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Dramatis Personae, 


DRURY- LANE, 
— 
| | | . Men, 
Mr. STRICTLAND = = = = Mr, Bensley. 
TLIANELY, EE». - Mr. Wroughton. 
BELLAMY), RES I - Mr. Barrymore. 
RANGER, - - - - » Mr. Palmer. 


Jack MEccorT, - - - - Mr. Dodd, 
BuckLEx, = ow - - -»- Mr. Benson. 
TaeTER; i fn is: =: =» Mr. Burton. : - 
Servant to Ranger, = - = » Mr, Phillimore. 
SIMON, - - - - _ - _- Mr. Banks. 


Womens 
Mrs. STRICTLAND, = - - »© Mrs, Kemble, 
CLARINDA, en ef fe. - Miss Farren, 
JacinTHA, - - = _- __- Mrs, Goodall. 
LuCETTA), - - - - - Mrs, Williames, 
Landlady, © = - = .- - Mrs. Booth. 
Milliner, = =. © = - - = Miss Barnes. 


Maid, - - - - - - Miss Heard, 


COVENT= GARDEN. 
ot Mens 
Mr. STRICTLAND, = « © = Mr, Farren, 
FRANKLY) - - - - - Mr. Holman, 
 BELLAMYs e . - - - Mr. Davies, 
Rancth, » = i. &v> - Mrc Lewis. 
Jack MEGGor,, < = = - Mr. Bernard. 


BuckLE, - = = = - - Mr. Thompson, 
TESTER, - = - -  - » Mr, Blanchard, 
Servant to Ranger, = = = = + Mr. Farley, 
SIMON, PLN - Og - - - Mr, Evatt, 


| | Women, 
Mrs. STRICTLAND = = = = Mrs, Merry. 
CLARINDAz = = = _ =- _- Mrs, Pope. 
JACTINETHA, = +...» - Mrs, Wells, 
LuCETTAs - - - - _ - Mrs, Rock. 


Landlady, - - =» = =» -< Mrs. Platt, 
_ Milliner, - -—- - = -=- -»— Miss Francis. 
| Maid, - 7s. = .:-::» Mis Brangin. 
Chairmen, Foatmen, &c. SCENEg, London, 
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ACT 1. SCENE I. 


Ce I _S —_— 


RaxGzr's Chambers in the Temple, A knocking is heard at the 
Doer for some time; when RANGER enters, hawing let him- 
Self ins | 

Ranger. | | 

Oxce more I am got safe to the Temple. Let me refle& a 
little, I have $at up all night : I have my head full of bad 
wine, and the noise of oaths, dice, and the damn'd tinkling 
of tavern bells; my s$pirits jaded, and my eyes sunk in my 
head ; and all this for the conversation of a company of fel- 
lows I despise. Their wit lies only in obsceaity, their mirth 
in noise, and their delight in a box and dice. Honest Ran- 
ger, take my word for it, thou art a mighty silly fellow. 


Enter a Servant with a wi 'o aresed. 


Where have you been, rascal? If I had not had the key in 
my pocket, I must have waited at the door in this dainty 
dress. © — | I1 
Serv. T was only b:low combing out your honour's wig. 
Ran. Well, give me my cap.—[ Pulling off his wig. ]-Why, 
how like a raking dog do you look, compared to that spruce, 
ROY | 
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Sober gentleman ! Go, you batter'd devil, and be made fit 

to be seen. [Throwing his wig to the Servant. 
Serv. Cod, my master's very merry this morning. [ Exit. 
Ran. And now for the law. [ Sits down and reads. 


Ge Tell me no more, 1 am deceiv'd, 
©. That Chloe's false and common z 20 
« By Heaw'n I all along belicw'd, 
OO. She avas @ very woman. 
& As such I liffd, as such caress'd; 
«She «ill was constant when paces J: 
& She could do more for no man.” 


 Honest Congreve was a man after my own heart. 


Servants pass over the Stage, 


Have you been for the money this morning, as I ordered you ? 
Serv. No, sir. You bade me go before you was up ; I did 

not know your honour meant before you went to bed. 29 

Ran. Nene of your jokes, I pray ; but to business. Go to 

the coffee-house, and inquire if there has been any letter or 

message left for me. | 

Serv. I shall, sir. 

Ran. | Repeats.] 


* You think She's fals, Pm ure she's kind, 
& [ take her body, you her mind ; 
« Which has the better bargain ?”” 


| Oh, that I had such a soft, deceitful fair, to lull my Senges to 
' their desired sleep. [Knocking at the door.) Come in, 


Enter SIMON, 


Oh, Master Simon, is it you ? How long have you been in 
torn) + S | 40 


AX I. THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. I1 


Sim. Just come, sir, and but for a little time neither ; and 
yet I have as many messages as if we were to stay the whole 
| year round, Here they are, all of them, [ Pulls out a number 
of cards.] and among them one for your honour. 

Ran. [ Reads,] © Clarinda's compliments to her cousin 
| Ranger, and should be glad to see him for ever 50 little a 
_ time that he can be spared from the more weighty business 
of the law.* Ha, ha, ha! the same merry girl I ever knew | 


her. 


Sim, My lady 1 is never ad, SIC. {Enoching « at the door... 
Ran. Pr*ythee, Simon, — the For: FI 
EF ater M illiner. 


Well, childd——who are ot? 
Mil. Sir, my mistress gives her service to you, and has sent | 
you home the linen you bespoke. | 
Ran. Well, Simon, my service to your lady, and let her 
know 1 will most certainly wait upon her. I am a little 
 busy, Simon——and $0 
Sim. Ah, you're a wag, Master Ranger, your 'Cre a WA mmm 
but mum for that. [ Exit. 
| Ran, I swear, my dcar, you have the prettiest pair of eyes 
— —-the loveliest pouting lips never saw you before. 
Mil. No, sir! 1 was always in the shop. 68: 
Ran. Were you s0. Well, and what does your mistress 
$ay ? —— The devil fetch me, child, you look'd $0 prettily, 
that I could not mind one word you said. 
Mil. Lard, sir, you are such another gentleman |! ! why, 
 $he says, she is sorry she could not Send them sooner. Shall 
I lay them down ? 
Ran. No, child, Give %em to me——Dear little RR 
angel en | [Catches and kisses her. 
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Mil. I beg, sir, you would be civil. 6 
Ran. Civil? Egad, I think 1 am very civil. | 


[ Kisses ber again. 


Enter a Servant, and BELLAMY. - 


Serv. Sir, Mr. Bellamy. 
Rar, Damn your impertinence —Oh, Mr. Bellawy, your 


_ Servant. 


Mil. What $hall I Say to my mistress? | 

Ran. Bid her make half a dozen more ; but be sure you 
bring them home yourself, [ Exit Milliner,] Pshaw ! Pox! 
Mr. Bellamy, how should you like to be serv'd so yoursclf ? 

B-l. How can you, Ranger, for a minute*s pleasure, give 
an innocent girl the pain of heart I am confident She felt ? ? 


She 1s honest. 
Ran. May be s0. I was revoly'd to try, however, bud you 
net interrupted the experiment. | 85 
Bl. Fie, Ranger! will you never think ? 


There was a modest blush upon her cheek convinces me 


Ran, Yes, but I cann't be always a thinking. The law is 


a damnable dry study, Mr. Bellamy, and without something 
now and then to amuse and relax, it would be too much for 


my brain, I promise ye—— But I am a mighty sober fellow 


grown. Here have I been at it these three Dont, but the 


wenches will neyer let me alone. 


Bel. Three hours! Why, do you my Study in such 


Shoes and stockings ? 


Ran. Rat your inquisitive eyes. Ex pede Herculem, Egad, 


You have me. The truth is, I am but this moment return'd 


from the tavern. What, Frankly, here too, 97 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Fran. My boy, Ranger, I am heartily glad to sce you ; 
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Bellamy, let me embrace you ; you are the person I want ; 
I have been at your lodgings, and was direQted hither. | 
- Ran, It is to him then I am oblig'd tor this visit; but _ 
with all my heart. He is the only man to whom I don't care _ 
how much I am oblig'd. 103 
_ Bel. Your humble seryant, sir. | 
Fran. You know, Ranger, I want no inducement to be 
with you. But—you look sadly—What—no merciless jade 
has——has $she ? | | 
Ran. No, no; £ound as a roach, my lad. I only got a_ 
little too much liquor last night, which I have not slept off 
yet, 
- Bel. Thus, Feat: it 1s every {as All the morning 
his head achs; at noon he begins to clear up; towards even- 
ing he 15 good company ; and all night he is carefully pro- 
viding for the same course the next day. | 114 
Ran. Why, I must own, my ghostly father, I did relapse 
__ a little last night, just to furnish out a decent confession for 
the day. 
Fran. And he is now doing penance for it. Were you his 
coniessor, indeed, you could not well desire more, 
Ran. Charles, he sets up for a confessor with the worst 
grace in the world, Here has he been reproving me for be- 
ing but decently civil to my milliner. Plague! because the 
_ coldness of his constitution makes him insensible of a fine 
woman's charms, every body else must be $0 too, 124. 
Bel, I am no less sen$1vble of their charms than you are, 
. though I cannot kiss every woman I meet, or fall in love, as 
you call it, with every face which has the b:oom of youth 
upon it, 1 would only have you? a little more frugal of your 
| Mencures. | ho 
Fran, My dear friend, this is very pretty talking! But let 
me tell you, it in the power of the very first glance from a 
fine woman utterly to disconcert all your philosophy. 132. 
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Bel. Tt must be from a fine woman then, and not such as 
are generally reputed s0. And it must be a thorough ac- 
quaintance with her too, that will ever make an impression 
on my heart. Ei | 

Ran. Would I could see it once! For when a man has 
been all his life hoarding up a stock, without allowin g him- 
self common necessaries ; it tickles me to the soul to see him 
lay it all out upon a wrong bottom, and become bankrupt 
at last. 141 

Bel. Well, I don't care how $oon you See it. For the 
_ minute I find a woman capable of friendship, love, and ten- 

 derness, with good sense enough to be always easy, and good- 
nature enough to like me; I will immediately put it to the 
trial, which of us hall have the greatest share of happiness 
from the sex, you or I, 

Ran, By marrying her, I 5uppose! Capable of friendship, 
love, and tenderness ! ha, ha, ha! that a man of your sense 
Should talk 50, If she be capable of love, *tis all I require 
of my mistress ; and as every woman, who is young, is ca- 
_ Pable of love, I am very reasonably in love with every young 
_ woman [ meet. My Lord Coke, in a case I read this morn= 
_ Ing, speaks my sense. 

Both. My Lord Coke! — "oof 
| Ran. Yes, my Lord Coke. What he says of one woman, 
I say of the whole sex: © I take their bodies, you their 
minds; which has the better bargain ??? CE > 

Fran. There 1s no arguing with $0 oreat a lawyer. Sup- 
pose, therefore, we adjourn the debate to some other time. 
I have some serious business with Mr. Bellamy, and you 
want sleep, 1 am sure. 

Ran, Sleep! mere loss of time and hinderance of business 
—We men of spitit, sir, are above it. 

Bel. Whither $hall we go! 165 

Fran, Into the Park, My chariot i is at the door, 
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- Bel. Then, if my Servant-calls, you'll send him after us. 
[ Exeunt. 
Row I will. [ Looking on the card.] * Clarinda's compli- 
ments” —— A pox of this head of mine ; never once to ask 
where she was to be found. It's plain She is not one of us, 


or I should not have been $0 remiss in my Inquiries. No 


matter z 1 Shall meet her in my walks, 


| Servant enters. 

Serv. There is no letter nor message, sir. TEEz 
Ran. Then my things to dress. [ Exeunt. 
« 7 take her body, you her mind; which has the better bargain 1”? 


———_— 


— 


SCENE Il. 


A Chamber. Enter Mrs. STRICTLAND and JACINESS« 
| meeting. | 


| Mrs. S:r, Good-morrow, my dear Jacintha. 176 
| Zac. Good-morrow to you, madam, 1 have brought my 


' work, and intend to sit with you this morning, I hope you 


have got the better of your fatigue. Where is Clarinda ? I 
Should be glad if she would come and work with us. 

Mrs. Str. She work ! she is too fine a lady to do any thing, 
She is not stirring yet=——we must let her have her rest. 
People of her waste of yo” require more time to recruit 
again. 

Fac. It is pity she should ever be tired with what is $0 
aanacdle to every body else, I am pro nneey pleased with 


her company. (2 


Mrs. Str. And when you are better acquainted, you will 
| be $till more pleas'd with her. You must rally her upon 


her partner at Bath; for I fancy part of her rest has been 


| disturbed on his account, 
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Zac. Was he really a pretty fellow ? | 192. 
Mys. Str. That I cannt tell ; I did not dance myself, and 


so did not much mind him. You must have the whole story 


from herself. | ECTS 
Fac. Qh, I warrant ye, I getitall out, None are $0 pro- 


| per to make discoverics in love, as those who are in the $e- 


cret themselves., 


Enter LUCETTA. 

Luc. Madam, Mr. Stri&land is enquiring for you. Here 
has been Mr. Buckle with a letter from his master, which 
has made him very angry. 201 

Zac. Mr. Bellamy aid, indeed, he would wy him once 
more; but I ſear it will prove in vain, Tell your master [I 
am here. [ Exit Lucetta.] What sionifies fortune, when it 
only makes us slaves to other people ! 

Mrs. $ir. Do not be uneasy, my Jacintha. You Shall al-- 
ways find a friend in me: but as for Mr. Stritland, I know 
not what 1] temper hangs about him lately. Nothing satis- 
fics him. You saw how he received us when we came off 


our journey. "Though Clarinda was so0 good company, he 


was barely civil to her, and downright rude to me. 211 
Jac. I cannot help saying, I did observe it. 
Mrs. Sir. I saw you did. Hush! he's here. 


Enter Mr. STRICTLAND. 
S$tric. Oh, your servant, madam ! Here, I have received 
a letter from Ir. Bellamy, wherein he desires I would once 
more hear what he has to say. You know my sentiment 3 


Nay, $0 does he, 


Fac, For Heav'n's sake, consider, Sir, this is no new PIN | 
no sudden $tart of passion ; we have known each other long. 
My father valued and loved him, and I am s$ure, were he 
alive, I should have his conscnt,. | 221 


Aa 1. THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND, 17 


$:ric. Don't tell me. Your father would not have you 
marry against his will; neither will I against mine: I am 
vour father now. 

Fac. And you take a fatherly c care of me. 

Stric, T wish I had never had any thing to do with you. | 

Fac. You may easily get rid of the trouble. 

S$rric. By listening, hom. ac to the young gentleman's 
proposals. 
Jac. Which are very reasonable, in my opinion. 230 
Stric. Oh, very modest ones truly; and a very modest 
| gentleman he is that proposes them! A fool, to expeQ a lady 
of thirty thousand pounds fortune, should, by the care and. 
prudence of her guardian, be thrown away upon a young 
fellow not worth three hundred a-year. He thinks being in 
love is an excuse for this; but I am not in love: what does 
he think will excuse me ? | | 

Mrs. Str. Well, but Mr. Strictland, I think the gentleman | 
Should be heard. : | 239 

Stric. Well, well, seven © clock's the time, and if the man 
has had the good fortune, since I saw him last, to persuade 
Somebody or other to give him a better estate, I give him 
my consent, not else. His servant waits below : you may 
tel] him I shall be at home, [ Exit Jac.] But where 1s your 
friend, your other half, all this while ? I thought you could 
not have breath'd a minute without your Clarinda. _ | 
 Mtrs, Str, Why, the truth is, I was going to see what. 
makes her keep her chamber $o long. | 
Stric. Look ye, Mrs. Stridtland, you have been asking 

me for money this morning. In plain terms, not one $hil- 
| ling $hall pass through these fingers, till you have cleared 
my house of this Clarinda, 252 

Mrs. Str. How can her innocent oaiety have offended you? 
She 1s a woman of honour, and has as many good qualities— 

c | 


— 
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Stric. As women of honour generally have, 1 know it, 
and therefore am uneasy. | 
Mrs. Str. But, $ir=- | | 
| Stric. But, nds nor eer a rake of fashion 
in England, $hall live in my family to debauch it 2 59 
Mrs. Str. Sir, she treated me with so0 much civility in the 
country, that I thought I could not do less than invite her 
to spend as much time with me in town as her engagements 
would permit, TI little imagined you could have been dis- 
pleased at my having $0 agreeable a companion, 
Stric. There was a time when I was company enough for 
leisure hours. 
Irs. Str. There was a time when every word of mine was 
Sure of meeting with a smile; but those happy days, I know 


not why, have long been over. 269 


_ $zric, 1 cannot bear a rival even of your own sex. I hate 
the very name of female friends. No two of you can ever 
be an hour by FORreees, but one or both are the worsc 
for it. 

Mrs. Str. Dear Mr. Strictland- 

$:ric. This I know, and will not suffer. | 

1rs, Str. It grieves me, sIr, to see you $0 much in earnest : 
but to convince you how willing I am to make you easy in 
every thing, it shall be my _— to her to remove 1mme- 


diately. | 279 


Stric, Do it ——hark ye—your ——_ ?=— Why yours? 


*tis mine—my command——tell her s0. I will be master of 


my own family, and I care not who knows it. 
Mrs. Str. You fright me, $ir=— But it shall be as you 
please. [ In tears.] | [| Goes ours 
Stric. Ha! have I gone too far? I am not master of my - 
Self, Mrs. Striftland. [She returns.] Understand me right. 


| I do not mean, by what I have said, that I suspeRt your 
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innocence, but by crushing this growing friendship all at 
' once, I may prevent a train of mischief which you do not 


| foresee, I was, perhaps, too harsh, therefore do it in your 


own way : but let me sce the house fairly rid of her. 291 
[ Exit Strifts 

Mrs. Str. His earnestness in this affair amazes me; I am 
sorry I made this visit to Clarinda; and yet I'll answer for 


| her honour, What can I say to her? Necessity must plead 


in my excuse——for at all eyents Mr. Strialand must be 


on Aon _ ES 


SCENE 1717. 


St. James's Park, Enter BELLAMY and FRANKLYs« 


« Fran, Now, Bellamy, I may unfold the s$ecret of my 
« heart to you with greater freedom ; for though Ranger 
« has honour, | am not in a humour to be laugh'd at. I 
«< must have one that will bear with my impertinence, sooth 


* me into hope, and, like a friend indeed, with tenderness 
« advise me. 302 


« Bel. I thought you appeared n more grave than usual, 

«& Fran. Oh, Bellamy! my soul is full of joy, of pain, 
& hope, despair, and ecstacy, that no word but love 1s Capa=- 
« ble of expressing what I feel.” | 

Bel. Is love the secret Ranger is not fit to hear? In my 


mind, he would prove the more able counsellor. And is all 


| the gay indifference of my friend at last reduced to love ? 
Fran, Even $0—— Never was a prude more resolute in 


chastity and ill-nature, than I was fixed in indifference : but 


love has rais'd me from that inaChve state above the being 
of a man. LE 


Bel. Faith, Charles, I begin to think : it has: but pray 


_ _ . < 
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Me Gwen etL oe ey ents 
M——_—_—_L____—CCCCYCNNCG NC 


20 ' THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND». Aa 1, 


bring this rupture into order a little, and tell me regularly, 
how, where, and when. | 

Fran. If I was not most unreasonably i in love, those horrid 
questions would stop my mouth at once ; but as I am armed 
against reason—I answer at Bath, on Tuzsday, She danced 
and caught me. 320 

Bel. Danced !—and was that all? But who i is She ? what. 
is her name ? her fortune ? where does $he live? 

Fran, Hold | hold ! not so many hard questions. Have a 
| Vittle mercy. I know but little of her, that's certain : but 
_ all I do know, you shall have. That evening was the first 
of her appearing at Bath; the moment I saw her, I resolved 
to ask the favour of her hand : but the easy freedom with 
which $he gave it, and her unaffeted good humour during 

the whole night, gaincd such a power over my heart, as none 
of her $ex could ever boaxt before. I waited on her home, 
and the next morning, when I went to pay the usual com- 
pliments, the bird was flown; she had set out for London 
two hours before, and in a chariot and six, you rogue ! 

Bel. But was it her own, Charles ? 

Fran. "That I don't know ; but it looks better than being 
dragg'd to town in the stage. 'That day and the next I 
Spent in inquiries. I waited on the ladies who came with 
her ; they knew nothing of her. So without learning either 
her name or fortune, I &'en call'd for my boots, and rode 
post after her. - 340 

Bel. And how do you find yourself after your journey ? 

Fran. Why, as yet, I own, I am but on a cold scent : but 
a woman of her sprightliness and gentility cannot but fre- 
quent all public places; and when once $he is found, the 
pleasure of the chace will overpay the pains of rousing her. 
Oh, Bellamy | there was something peculiarly charming 1n 
her, that seem'd to claim my further acquaintance z and if in 
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the other more familiar parts of life she shines with that $u- 
perior lustre, and at last I win her to my arms, how Shall I 
bless my resolution in pursuing her ! "250.-. 
Bel. But if at last she should prove unworthy——' = 
Fran. I would endeavour to forget her, 
Bel. Promise me that, Charles, [T, akes bis hand, 1] and Tal- 
Jow——But we are interrupted. 


Enter Tack Mcecor. 

7. Meg. Whom have we hear? My old friend Frankly ! 
thou art grown a mere antique since I saw thee. How hast 
thou done these five hundred years ? 

Fran. Even as you see me; well, and at your Service ever. 

F. Meg. Ha ! who's that ? Fo 

Fran, A friend of mine. Mr. Bellamy, this is Jack Meg- 
got, sir, as honest a fellow as any in life, — 361 

7. Meg. Pho! priythee ! pox! Charles——Dom't be Silly 
——Sir, I am your humble: any one who is a friend of my 
Frankly's, I am proud of embracing. 

Bel. Sir, I shall endeavour to deserve your civility. 

7. Meg. Oh, sir! Well, Charles; what, dumb? Come, 
come ; you may talk, though you have nothing to say, as I 
do. Let us hear, where have you been ? 

_ Fran. Why, for this last week, Jack, I have been at Bath. 

F. Meg. Bath ! the most ridiculous place in life ! amongst_ 
tradesmen's wives that hate their husbands, and people of 
_ quality that had rather go to the devil than Stay at home. 

People of no taste ; no goust ; ; and for dewertimenti, if it were 
not for the puppetshow, /a wer! would be dead amongst 
them. But the news, Charles ; the ladies—1I fear your time 
hung heavy on your hands, by the small stay you made there, 

Fran. Faith, and $9 I did, Jack; the ladies are grown 
Such idiots in love. The cards have « 50 debauched their five 
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' s$enses, that love, almighty love himself, is utterly neg- 


leed. 380 
wy Meg. It is the strangest thing in life, but it is just $0 


with us abroad. Faith, Charles, to tell you a secret, which 


I don't care if all the world knows, I am almost surfeited 
with the services of the ladies ; the modest ones I mean. The 
vast variety of duties they expe&Q, as dressing up to the 


fashion, losing fashionably, keeping fashionable hours, 


drinking fashionable liquors, and fifty other such irregular 
niceties, to ruin a man's pocket and constitution, that, 
*foregad, he must have the estate of a duke, and the strength 
of a gondolicr, who wouid list himse!f into their service. 
Fran. A free confession truly, Jack, for one of your coat. 
Bel. "The ladies are oblig*d to you, . $53 


Enter BuckLse, with a Letter to BELLAMY, 


F. Meg. Oh, Lard, Charles! I have had the greatest mis- 
fortune in life since I saw you ; poor Otho, that I brought 
from Rome with me, is dead, _ 

Fran, Well, well, get yo. another, and all will be well 
again. 

F. Meg. No; the rogue broke me $0 much china, and 
gnaw'd my Spanish leather shoes so filthily, that when he 


| was dead, I began not to endure him. 400. 


Bel, ExaQtly at seven ! run back and assure him I will not 
fail. [Exit Buckle. ] Dead! Pray, who was the gentle- 
man ? 

FF Meg. This gentleman was my monkey, sir;z an odd sort 


| of a fellow that used to divert me, and pleased every body $0 


at Rome, that he always made one in our conversation?, But, 

Mr. Bellamy, I saw a servant, I hope no engagement, for 

you two possitively shall dine with me: I have the finest ma- 

caroni in life. Oblige me s0 far, ---:-:. ad 
Be#, Sir, your servant 5 what say you, Frankly ? 


”—”—— ——  — ——————ETS 
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7. Meg. Pho! pox! Charles, you shall go. My aunts 
think you begin to negle& them ; and old maids, you know, 
are the most jealous creatures in life, | 
Fran, Ranger swears they cann't be maids, they are $0 
good-natured. Well, I agree, on condition I may eat what 
1 please, and go away just when I will. 
 F. Meg. Ay, ay, you $hall do just what you will. But 
how shall we do? my post-chaise won't carry us all. 418 
Fran, My chariot is here ; and I will condu@ Mr. Bellamy. 
_ Bel. Mr. Meggot, I beg pardon; I cann't possibly dine 
out of town; I have an engagement early in the evening. 
 F. Meg. Outof town ! No, my dear, I live just by. -I see 
one of the dilettanti I would not miss speaking to for the uni- | 
yerse. And $0 1 expett you at three. [ Exit. 
Fran. Ha, ha, ha! and so you thought you had at least_ 
fifty miles to go post for a spoonful of macaroni. _ 
« Bel, I suppose then he 1s just come out of the country. 
« Fran. Nor that neither. I would venture a wager, 
« that from his own house hither, or to an auRtion or two- 
« of old dirty pictures, is the utmost of his travels to-day ; 
« or he may have been in pursuit, perhaps, of a new cargo. 
«« of Venetian tooth-picks.?? 418-- 
Bel. A $pecial acquaintance I have made to-day. TO 
| Fran, For all this, Bellamy, he has a heart worthy your 
_ friendship. He spends his estate freely, and you cannor 
oblige him more, than by "— him how he can be of 
Service to you. 


| Bel. Now you $ay something, It i 1s the heart, Frankly, I 
value in a man. | 

Frank, Right=—and there 1s a heark even in a woman's 
breast that is worth the purchase, or my judgment has de- 
ceived me, Dear Bellamy, I know your concern for me; see 
her first, and then blame me if you can. - +1255 ods 
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Bzl. So far from blaming you, Charles, that if my endea- 
yours can be serviceable, I will beat the bushes with you. 
Fran. That I am afraid will not do. For you know less 
of her than IT : but if in your walks you meet a finer woman 
than ordinary, Ict her not escape till I have seen her. Where- 
So'er she 1s, she cannot long lie hid.  [ Exeunt, 


_—_—__ 


ACT II. SCENE T. 


87. James's Park, Enter CLaRINDaA, JACINTHA, and Mrs, 
STRICTLAND»s:-©- © 


Facintha. 


Ar, ay z3 we both stand condemned out of our own mouths, 
Clz. Why, I cannot but own, I never had a thought of 


_ any man that troubled me but him. 


Ars. $:r. Then I dare swear, by this time, "ou heartily 1 rC- 
pent your leaving Bath $o soon. 
 Cla. Indeed you are mistaken, I have: not had one cru 


ple s1nce. 
Jac, Why, what one inducement can he have ever to 
think of you again ? .=9 


Cla. Oh, the greatest of all inducements, curiosity : let 
me assure you, a woman's surest hold over a man is to keep 
him in uncertainty. As s0on as ever you put him out of 


_ doubt, you put him out of your power : but when once a 
woman has awakened his curiosity, she may lead him a dance 


of many a troublesome mile, without the least fear of losing 
him at last. 


Fac, Now do I heartily EY he may have spirit enough 


_ to follow, and use you as you deserye, Such a spirit, with 
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but a little knowledge of our sex, might mo that heart of 


yours into a strange flutter. 20 

Cla. I care not how so0on. I long to meet with ouch a fel- 
low. Our modern beaux are such Joint-babies in love, they 
have no feeling; they are entirely insensible either of pain or 
pleasure, but from their own dear persons ; and according 


as we flatter, or affront their beauty, they admire or forsake 
ours: they are not worthy even of our displeasure; and, in 


Short, abusing them is but so much ill-nature merely thrown 


away. But the man of sense, who values himself upon his 


high abilities; or the man of wit, who thinks a woman he- 


neath his conversation—to see such the subje&ts of our. 


power, the slaves of our frowns and smiles, is glorious 
indeed L:-.- | 32 
Irs, Sir, No man of sense, or wit either, if he be truly 
50, ever Gid, or ever can, think a woman of merit beneath 
his wisdom to converse with. 

| Fac. Nor will such a woman value herself upon making 
Such a lover uneasy. 

Cla. Amazing 1 Why, every woman can give easC. You 
cannot be in earnest. 
Mrs. Str. I can assure you che is, and has put in pratice 


the doctrine she has been teaching 41 


Ca. Impossible ! who ever heard the name of love men- 
tioned without an idea of torment ? But pray let us hear. 
ac. Nay, there is nothing to hear that I know of. - 


Cla. So 1 suspeRed, indeed. "The novel is not likely to 


be long, when the lady 1s so well prepared for the Jenoument. 


Fac, 'The novel, as you call it, is not so short as you may 


imugine. I and my spark have been long acquainted: as he 


- was continually with my father, I $00N perceived that he loyed 


me ; and the manner of his expressing that love was what 
picased and won m2 most. | Sf 
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Cla. Well, and how was it ? the old bait, flattery ; dear 
flattery, I warrant ye. 

Fac. No, indeed; I had not the he of hearing my 
person, wit, and beauty, painted out with forced praises ; 
but I had a more sensible delight, in perceiving the drift of 
his whole behaviour was to make every hour of my time pass 
away agreeably. 

Cla. 'The rustic ! what, did kh never Say a handsome thing | 
of your person ? 60 

Mrs. Str. He did, it seems, what pleas'd her better; 8 
flatter*d her good sense, as much as a less cunning lover 
would have done her beauty. 
| Cla. On my conscience you are well match'd. 

Fac. So well, that if my guardian denies me EE Ton 
(and this evening he is to pass his final sentence), nothing 
is left but to break my Proven and fly into my lover's arms 
for safety, 

C!a. Heyday ! O? my conscience thou art a brave girl.— 
'Thou art the very first prude that ever had honesty enough to. 
avow her passion for a man. "oF 

Zac, And thou art the first finis1'd coquette who ever had 
any honesty at all. 

Mrs. Str, Come, come; you are both too good for either 
of those characters. _ 

 Cla, And my dear Mrs, Stritland here, is the first young 
married woman of spirit who has an il!-natured fellow for a 
 husband, and never once thinks of using him as he deserves 
 —— Good Heaven ! If I had such a husband 

Mrs. Str. You wou'd be just as unhappy as I am! 

Cla. But come now, confess=—do not you long to be a 
widow ? | 7 

Mrs. Str. Would I were any thing but what I am! 

Cla, Then go to the nearest way about it. I'd break that 
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Stout heart of his in less than a fortnight. 1'd make him 
know=— _ 

Mrs. Str. Pray be silent. You know my resolution. 

Cla. I know you have no resolution. 

Mrs. Str. You are a mad creature, but I forgive you. 89 

Ca. It is all meant kindly, I assure you. But since you 
won't be persuaded to your good; I will think of making 
you easy in your sSubmission, as soon as ever I can. I dare 
' Say I may have the same lodging I had last year : I can know 

Immediately —l sce my chair : and $0, ladies both, adieu. 
| | [Exit. 

Tac. Come, Mrs. Striland, we shall but Just have time to 
get home before Mr. Bellamy comes. 

Mrs. Str. Let us return then to our common \ prison. ' You 
must forgive my ill-nature, Jacintha, if I almost wish Mr. 
Stritland may reru's to Join your hand where your heart is 
gives | —_ 
Jac, Lord, madam, what do you mean ? 

Mrs. Str. Self-interest only, child. Methinks your come 


pany 1n the country would soften all my sorrows, and I could | 
bear them patiently, 


Re-enter CLARINDA. 


Cla. Dear Mrs. Stritland—1I am $0 confus'd, and $0 out 
of breath—. 

Mrs. Str. Why, what's the matter ? 

Tac. I protest you fright me. 

Cla. Oh! I have no time to recover myself, I am $0. 
frightened, and 50 plens's. In short, then, the dear man 1s 
here. Ll 
| Mrs. Str. Here——Lord=—Where ? 

Cla. I met him this instant; I saw him at a- distance, 


| turn'd $short, and: ran hither dire&ly, Let 1 us go home—TI 
tell you he follows me. 
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Mrs. Str. Why, had you not better Stay, and let him speak 
to you ? 
Cla. Ay! —But then—he won't know where I live without 


my telling him, | 120 
Mrs, Str. Come then. Ha, ha, ha! 


and Ay, poor Clarinda | mn lors donc.. [ Excunt, 


Enter Fin KLYs. 


| Fran. Sure that must be she! her shape and easy air can- 
not be $0 exactly copied by another. Now, you young rogue, 
Cupid, guide me directly to her, as you would the Surest ar- 
row in your quiver. : Hs [Exit. 


"i 


SCENE 17. 


Changes to the 8 trect before Mr. Striftland's door. Re-enter 
CLARINDA, JACINTHA, and Mrs. STRICTLAND. 


C/a. Lord:!——Dear Jacintha—for Heaven's sake make 
haste : he'll overtake us before we get in. 

Fac. Overtake us! why, he is not in sight. 

Cla. Is not he? Ha! Sure I have not dropt my twee—T 


would not have him lose sight of me neither. | [ Z5ide, 
Mrs. Str. Here he i— _ I 31 
Cla. In——In——In then. | | 


Fac. r Lanbine ] What, without your twee ? 
Cla, Psha! I have lost nothing ——In, in, Ill follow 
:yoU;-::  [Exeunt into the house, Clarinda las, 


| Enter FRANKLY. | 
Fran. It is impossible I shou'd bedeceiv'd. My eyes, and 
the quick pulses at the heart, assure me it is she, Ha! *tis 
she, by Heav'n! and the door left open too——A fair invi- 
tation, by all the rules of love, [ Exit. 
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SCENE 111. 


Changes 70 an Apartment in Mr. Strialand”s Houce. Enter CL a» 
| RINDA, FRANKLY following her, 


Fran. I hope, madam, you will excuse the boldness of this 
 intrusion, Since it Is owing to your own behaviour that I'm 
torc*d to it. | | 142 
__Cla. To my behaviour, sir?_ 

Fran. You cannot but remember me at Bath, indy 
where I $0 lately had the fayour of your hand—— 

Cla., 1 do remember, sir ; but I little expe&Red any wrong 
interpretation of my behaviour from one who has so much 
the appearance of a gentleman. | 

Fran. What I saw of your behaviour wts $0 just, it would 
_ admit of no misrepresentation. I only feared, whatever rea- 
Son you had to conceal your name from me at Bath, you . 
might have the same to do it now ; and though my happi- | 
ness was $0 nearly concerned, I rather chose to venture thus 
abruptly aſter you, than be impertinently inguisitive. 

_ Cla. Sir, there seems to be so much civility in your rude- 
ness, that I can casily forgive it ; though I don't see how 
your happiness is at all concerned. _ 157 

Fran. No, madam ! I believe you are the only lady, who 
could, with the qualifications you are mistress of, be insen- 

Sible of the power they give you over the happiness of our s2x. 
__ Cla. How vain $hould we women be, if you gentlemen 
were but wise! If you did not all of you say the same things 
to every woman, we $Shou!d certainly be foolish enough to : 
| believe some of you were in earnest. _ 

'_ Fran, Could you have the least sense of what I feel whilst 
I am speaking, you would know me to be in carnest, and what 


30 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. AR1sL 
I say to be the diQates of a heart that admires you ; may I 
not Say that — | | 
 Cla. Sir, this 1s carrying this ns | 169 
Fran. When I danced with you at Bath, I was charmed 
with your whole behaviour, and felt the same tender admi- 
ration | but my hope of seeing you afterwards, kept in my 
passion till a more proper time should offer. You cannot | 
therefore blame me now, if, after having lost you once, I do 
not suffer an inexcusable modesty to prevent my making use 
of this second opportunity. | 

__ Cla. This behaviour, sir, is $0 different from the gaiety 
of your conversation then, that ] am at a loss how to answer . 


YOUs | 179 ys 


Fran. "There is ; nothing, adn, which could take off from 
the gaicty with which your presence inspires every heart, but 
the fear of losing you. How can I be otherwise than as I am, 


when I Know not but you may leave LOnGon as abruptly : as : 
you did Bath. | 


Enter LuctTTaA. 


_ Luc, Madam, the tea Is ready, and my mistress waits for 
you. 

Cla. Very well, I come—[ Exit Lucetta.] You See, Sir, I 
am called away : but I hope you will excuse it, when I leave 
you with an assurance that the business, which brings me ta 
town, will keep me here sometime. _ 190 

Fran. How generous it is in you thus to ease the heart, 
that knew not how to ask for such a favour—l fear to offend 
—But this house, I suppose, is yours? 

Cla. You will hear of me, if not find me here. on, 

Fran. I then take my leave. D Ne [Exe 

Cla. I'm undone !——He has me ! _ 
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, Enter Moe: STRICTLAN D. 


"ibs Str, Well ; how do you find yourself ? 

Cla. I do find that if he goes on as he has begun, I - 
Shall certainly have him without giving him the least un- 
eaSINCSS. 200 

Mrs. Str. A very terrible prospeR, indeed ! | 

Cla. But I must tease him a little—— Where is Jacintha ? 
how will she laugh at me, if I become a pupil of hers, and 
learn to give ease! No; positively I shall never do it. 

Mrs. Str. Poor Jacintha has met with what I feared from 
Mr. Stritland*s temper ; an utter denial. I know not why, | 
but he really grows more and more ill-natur'd, 

Cla. Well; now do I heartily wish my affairs were in his 
power a little, that I might have a few difficulties to $sur- 
mount : I love difficulties; and yet, I don't know—it is as 
well as it 1s. 211 


Mrs, Str. Ha, ha, ha! Cuts the tea waits [ Excunt. 


Enter Mr. STRICTLAND. 


$:ric. These doings in my house distrat me. I met a fine. 
gentleman: when I inquired who he was; why, he came to 
Clarinda. I met a footman too, and he came to Clarinda,— | 
I shall not be easy till she is decamp'd. My wife had the 
character of a virtuous woman—and they have not been long 
acquainted : but then they were by themselves at Bath—— 


That hurts—that hurts—they must be watch'd, they must ;_ 


I know them, I know all their wiles, and the best of them 
| are but hypocrites=——Ha !—|[ Lucetta passes over the stage.] 
Suppose I bribe the maid ; she is of their council, the ma- 
' nager of their secrets ; it shall be s0 3 money will do it, and 
I shall know all that passes. Lucetta : 
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Luc. Sir. ls LED :,- 0 
Stric, Lucetta! | | 


Re-enter LUCETTA. 


Luc, Sir. If he should raped; and Search me now, I'm 
undone. | | [ 45:9, 
Stric. She 1s a x sly girl, and may be serviceable. [ Aide, 
Lucetta, you are a good girl, and have an honest face, I like 
it. It looks as if it carried no deceit in it —— Yet, if she 
Should be false, she can do me most harm, [ 45ides 

Luc. Pray, ir, speak out. 

| Szric. [ Aside.] No; $he is a woman, and it is the highest 
imprudence to trust her, | a30- 

Luc. I am not able to understand you. 

Siric. I am glad of it, I would not have you understand 
© Luc, Then what did you call me for ?=If he should be in 
love with my face, ic would be rare sport..  [Afriges 

S!ric, Tester, ay, Tester is the proper person. Ls 
Lucztta, tell Tester I want him. 

Luc, Yes, sir. Mighty odd, this ! It gives me time, how- 
ever, to send Buckle with this letter to his master. 

[ Aside, Exit, 
Serie, Could I be once well satisfied that m y wite had really 
S finished me, I believe I should be as quiet as if I were sure 
to the contrary : but whilst I am in doubt, I am miserable. 


Enter TESTER. 


7 25, Docs your honour please to want me ? Fx. 248 

Stric, Ay, Tester——lI necd not fear. The honesty of his 
8ervice, and the goodness of his look, make me secure. I will 
trust him. | :de.] Tester, [ think I have been a tolerable 
good master to you, 
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Tet. Yes, sir, very tolerable. 

Stric, I like his simplicity well. Tt:promises honesty,- 
[ 4side.) I have a secret, Tester, to impart to you: a thing 
of the greatest importance, Look upon me, and don't stand 
_ picking your fingers, | 
Tex. Yes, sir,—No, sir, 

Stric. But will not his simplicity expose him the more to _ 
Lucetta's cunning ? Yes, yes ; $she will worm the secret out 


of him. I had better trust her with it at once,—S0o——l _ 


will. [ 4side.] Tester, go, send Lucetta hither. 263 
_ Tet. Yes, Sir—— Here $he is. 


Re-enter LUCETTA, 
Lucetta, my master wants you. 


© -  $zric, Get you down, Tester, 


Text. Yes; Sire - [ Exit. 
Luc, If you want me, sir, I beg you would make haste, 
for I have a thousand things to do. 
Stric, Well, well; what I have to say will not take up 
- much time, could I but persuade you to be honest. 270 
- Luc. Why, sir, I hope you don't suspe& my honesty ?_ 
Stric, Well, well: I believe you honest. [| Shuts the door, 


Luc, What can be at the bottom of all this? —-[ Avide. 
 Stric. So z we cannot be too POOR, Come hither, hussy ; | 
near yet. 


Luc. Lord, sir! You are not going to be rude, I vow L 
will call out. ND 
Stric, Hold your tongue— -Does the biggie Lagk at 

me ? She does, she mocks me, and will reveal it to my wife; 

and her insolence upon it will be more insupportable to me 

than cuckoldom itself. [ 45ide.] I have not leisure, now, 

Lucetta—Some other time—Hush ! Did not the bell ring ? 

Yes, yes, .my wife wants you. Go, go, go to her, [ Pushes 
-” ED | 
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her out] There is no hell on earth like being a slave to 
Suspicion, = Les 


ms a. 


SCENE IT. 


The Piazza, Covent-C arden, Enter BELLAMY and Ja CK 
Mxeccor, 


_ Bel. Nay, nay, I would | not | ans your family into > any cone 
 fusion, | | 
_F. Meg. None in life, my dear, I assure you, I will go. 
and order every thing this instant for her reception, 289 
Bel. You are too obliging, sir; but you need not be in this 
hurry, for I am in no certainty when I sball trouble you ; I 
only know that my Jacintha has taken such a resolution. 
F. Meg. Therefore we should be prepared ; for when once 
a lady has such a resolution in her head, she is upon the rack 
till she executes it. *Foregad, Mr. Bellamy, this must be a 
girl of fire. by | - 


_ Enter FRANKLY. 


From: « Buxom and lively as the bounding doe——Fair as 
« painting can express, or youthful poets fancy when they 


« loye.” Tol, de rol, lol, [Singing and dancing. 
Bel. Who is this you talk thus rapturously of ? 300 
Fran. Who Should it be, but —I Shall know her name 


to-morrow, [ Sings and dances. 
7. Meg. What is the matter, ho? Is the man mad ? 
Fran. Even $0, gentlemen; as mad as love and joy can 


make me. 
| Bel. But inform us whence this j joy proceeds. 
Fran, Joy! joy! my lads! She's found ? my Perdita! my 


_ charmer! 
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F. Meg. Egad! her charms have bewitch'd the man, I 
think — But who is she? 310 

Bel. Come, come, tell us, who is this wonder ? 

Fran, But will you say nothing ? 

Bel. Nothing, as I live. 

Fran, Nor you ? 

F: Meg. I'll be as silent as the grave—— 

Fran. With a tomb-stone upon ſts. to tell every one. whose 
dust it carries. 

F. Meg. Vll be as secret as a debauched Prude—— 

Fran. Whose sanRity every one $uspe&s. Jack, Jack, 
*tis not in thy nature; keeping a secret-is worse to thee than 
keeping thy accounts. But, to leave fooling, listen to me 
both, that I may whisper it into your ears, that echo may | 
not catch the sinking SOUNd=—l cannot tell who the IS, 
faith——Tol de rol, 10] | 

F. Meg. Mad! mad: very mad! CE 325 

Fran. All 1 know of her is, that $he 1s a charming woman, 
_ and has given me liberty to visit her again=—Bellamy, tis 

She, the lovely she. WE EE 9 
Bel. So I did $UPpose. [To Frankly, 
F. Meg. Poor Charles! for Heaven” s sake, Mr. Bellamy, 
 Persuade him to go to his chamber, whilst I prepare every _ 
thing for you at home, Adieu. T7 za Bellamy.] Bye, 

_ Charles ; ha, ha, ha! os [Exit ]. Meg. 

| Fran. Oh, love! thou art a gift worthy of a god, indeed ! 
Dear Bellamy, nothing now could add to my pleasure but to 
See my friend as deep in love as I am. ES. 

Bel. 1 shew my heart is capable of love, by the friendship 
it bears to you. 

Fran, The light of friendship looks but dim befors the 
brighter flame of love : love is the spring of cheerfulness and 

Joy. Why, how dull and phlegmatic do you shew to me 
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now? whilst I am all life; light as feather'd Mercury — 
You, dull and cold as earth and water ; I, light and warm 
as air and fire, These are the only elements in love's world! 


Why, Bellamy, for shame ! get thee a mistress, and be s0- 
_ ciable, 


Bel. Frankly, I am now goINg tO emmm_ 
Fran, Why that face now? Your humble servant, sir.— 
My flood of joy shall not be ro wy your melancholy fits, 


I assure you. [ Going. 
Bel. Stay, Frankly; I beg you Stay. What WOus you Say. 
now if I really were in love ? wy 352 


Fran. Why, faith, thou hast such romantic notions of 
Sense and honour, that I know not what to say. 

Bel. 'To confess the truth then, I am in love. 

Fran, And do you confess it as if it were a sin? Proclaim 


it aloud ; glory in it ; boast of it as your greatest virtue, 
Swear it with a lover's oath, and I will believe you, 


Bel. Why then, by the bright eyes of her I love— | 
Fran. Well said. 360 
Bz/. By all that's tender, amiable, and soft in woman— 
Fran. Bravo | 

Bel. 1 swear, I am as true an enamorato as ever tagg'd 
rhyme. 

Fran. And art thou then thoroughly i in love! ? Come tomy 
arms thou dear companion of my joys— [They embrace. 


Enter RANGER. | 
Ran, Why——Hey l—is there never a wench to be got 
for love or money? : 
Bel. Pshaw! Ranger here? | 369 
Ran. Yes, Ranger is here, and perhaps does not come 50 
 impertinently as you may imagine. Faith! I think I have 
the knack of finding out secrets. Nay, never look s0 queer 


— 
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— Here is a letter, Mr. Bellamy, that seems to promise you 
better diversion than your hugging one another. 

Bel. What do you mean ?. 

Ran, Do you deal much in these paper tokens? 

Bel. Oh, the oor kind creature ! it is from herself. 

{T6 F rankly. 

Ran. What, is it a pair of laced Shoes she wants? or haye 
the boys broke her windows ? 

Bel. Hold your profane tongue! 380 
Fran. Nay, pr'ythee, Bellamy, don't keep it to yourself, 
as if her whole affetions were contain'd in those few lines. 

| Ran. Pr'ythee, let him alone to his silent raptures. But 
it is as I always said——your grave men Ever are the greatest 
_ Whoremasters. 
Bel. I cannot be disobliged now, $ay what you will, But 
how came this into your hands ? 

Ran. Your servant Buckle and I changed commissions ; he 
went on my errand, and I came on his. 

_ Bel. *Sdeath ! I want him this very instant. 390 
| Ran. He will be here presently; but I demand to know 
what I have brought you. 

Fran. Ay, ay! out with it! you know we never blab, and 
may be of service. 

Bel. Twelve o'clock! oh, the dear hour | 

Ran. Why, it is a pretty convenient time, indeed. 

Bel. By all that's happy, she promises in this letter here— 
to leave her guardian this yery night—and run away with me, 
Ran, How 1s this ? | 399 

Bel. Nay, I know not how tft Says at the bottom _ 

—*« Your servant has full instrutions from Lucetta how to 
equip me for my expedition. 1 will not trust myself home 
with you to-night, because I know it is inconvenient; there« 
fore I beg you would procure me a lodging, it is no matter 
how far off my guardian's Yours, JacinTHa.”? 
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Raw. Carry her to a bagnio, and there you may lodge with 
her. 

Fran, Why, this must be a girl of s$pirit, faith ! 

Be). And beauty equal to her sprightliness. I love her, 
and she loves me. She has thirty thousand pounds to her 
| fortune. 5 | a” 

Ran. The devil she has. | 

Bel. And never plays at cards. 

Ran, Nor does any one thing like any other woman, EL. 
SUPPoSC. 

Fran. Not $0, I hope, native; 

Bel. Oh, Frankly, Ranger, I never felt such ease before ! 


the $ecret's out, and you don't laugh at me. 


Fran. Laugh at thee, for loving a woman with thirty thou- 
sand pounds? thou art a most unaccountable fellow. 420 

Ran. How the devil could he work her up to this! I never 
could have had the face to have done it. But—I know not 
how—— there is a degree of as5urance in you modest gentle 
men, which we impudent fellows can never come up to. 

Bel. Oh! your servant, good sir, You should not abuse 
me now, Ranger, but do all you can to assist me. 

Ran. Why, look ye, Bellamy, I am a damnable unlucky 
fellow, and $0 will have nothing to do in this affair :; Il] take 
care to be out of the way, $0 as to do you no harm; that's 
all I can answer for ; and s0—success attend you. [Gozng.] 
I cannot leave you quite to yourself neither : for if this 
Should prove a round-house atfair, as I make no doubt it 
will, I believe I may have more interest there than you ; and 
SO, sir, you may hear of me at— _ | [ Whispers. 
Hel, For shame, Ranger, the most noted DIES 
in town. 

Ran. Forgive me this once, my boy. P must go, faith, to 
pay a debt of honour to some of the greatest rascals in town. 

| [ Exit. 
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Fran. But where do you design to lodge her ? 


Bel. At Mr. Meggot's—He i is _—_ youe to prepare for 


her reception. _ 441 


| Fran. The properest place in the world : his aunts will 


entertain her with honour. 


Bel. And the newness of her acquaintance will prevent its 


| being suspeRted —Frankly, give me your hand: this is a 
very critical time. 


Fran. Pho! none of your musty refleQions now?! When 
a man Is in love, to the very brink of matrimony, what the 


_ devil has he to do with Plutarch and Seneca? Here is your 


$ervant, with a face full of business—T'll leave you together 
——[ $hall be at the King's Arm, where, if you want my. 


asSiStance, you yy ſind me. [ Exit. 


- Enter BUCKLE. 
Bel. So, Buckle, you seem to have your hands full. 


Buc. Not fuller than my head, sir, I promise you. You _ 
| have had your letter, I hope ? | | 455 
Bel. Yes, and in it she refers me to you for my instruce 


tions, 
Buc. Why, the affair stands thus.——As Mr, Strifland 
Sees the door lock'd and barred every night himself, and 


takes the key up with him, it 1s impossible for us to escape 
_ any way but through the window ; for which purpose I have 


a ladder of ropes. 
| Bel, Good=— 
Buc. And Lacks a hoop, as the ladies wear them now, 


is not the most decent dress to come down a ladder in, I 
have, in this other bundle, a suit of boys clothes, which I 


| believe will fit her ; at least, it will serve the time she wants 
it,—You will soon be for pulling it off, I snppose. 


Bel, Why, you are in spirits, you rogue, 469 
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Buc. These I am now to convey to Lucetta——Have you 
any thing to say, sir ? 

Bel. Nothing, but that I will not fail at the hour appoint- 
ed, Bring me word to Mr. Meggot's how you go on. Suc- 
cced in this, and it shall make your fortune.  [Exeunt. 


——— 


ACT 111. SCENE 1. 


——_—_ Oo —— 


The Street befire Mr. STRICTLAND?s - Elines. Enter BELLAMY 
in a Chairman” s Coats 


Bellang, 


How tediously have the minutes pass'd these last few hours ! 
and the envious rogues will fly, no lightning quicker, when 
we would have them stay.—Hold, let me not mistake—this 
1s the house. [| Pulls out his watch.] By heaven it is not yet 

the hour !——I hear somebody coming. The moon's $0 
bright——1 had better not ” here till the happy instant 
"Q00es;-- [Exit, 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Wine is no antidote to love, but rather feeds the flame : 
| Now am I such an amorous puppy, that I cannot walk 
_ Straight home, but must come out of my way to take a 
view of my queen's palace by moon-light=— Ay, here stands 
the temple where my SOGons 1 is adored—the doors open ! 

[ Retires, 


Enter LuczrTa. | 


Luc. [ Under the window. ] Madam, madam, hist madam 
»—— How Shall I make her near 7: "04. 
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| Ja CINTHA 77 Boy's clothes at the window, 


Jac. Who is there ? What's the matter ? 

Luc, It is I, madam : you must not pretend to stir till I 
give the word ; you'il be discovered if you do— 

Fran. | Aide. What do I see? Aman! My heart mis- 
gives me. 

Luc. My master is below, citing up ; for Mrs. Clarinda. — 

He raves as if he were mad about her being out so late, 

_ Fran. [ Aide.) Here is some intrigue or other. I must 

See more of this before I give further way to love. 23 
| Luc. One minute he is in the street ; the next he is in the 
kitchen : now he will lock her out, and then he'll wait him- 
self, and see what figure she makes when $he vouchsafes to 
venture home. 

_ Jac. I long to have it over. Get me but once out of his 
house. 

Fran. | As de. ] Cowardly rascal : ? would I were in his 
place ! 

Luc. If I can but fix him any where, I can et you out my 
Self——You have the ladder ready in case of necessity. 33 
"JC" YES, YES» | [ Exit Luc. 

Fran. [ Aside.] The ladder! This must lead to some dis- 
covery ; I shall watch you, my young gentleman, I shall. 


Enter PIE MITE and Servant. 

Cla. This whist is a most enticing devil. "73 am afraid I'm 
too late for Mr. Stritland's sober hours. 

Zac. Ha! I hear a noisxe! 

Cla. No; I sce a light in Jacintha's window. You may 
go home. [Giving the 5ervant money.] I am safe, oh 

Zac. Sure it must be he! Mr. Bellamy—Sir, 

Fran, | Aide.) Does not he call me? 

F. 
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Cla. [ Aide.) Ha! Who's that ? I am frightened out of 
my wits——A man ? 

Tac. Is it you ? 

Fran. Yes, yes; *tis I, 'tis I. 

. Listen at the door. PO a 

i I will ; *tis open——There is no noise : all's quiet. 

Cla. Sure it is my spark—and talking to Jacintha. [ Aside, 

Fran, You may come down the ladder—quick, Noe $1 I 

Fac. Catch it then, and hold it. 

Fran, I have it. Now I $hall see what sort of mettle my. 


young Spark 1s made of, | Aviges 
Cla. With a ladder too! I'll asSure you. But I must $ee_ 
the end of it. nf 7 


Jac. Hark ! Did not somebody speak ? 
Fran, No, no; be not fearful——'Sdeath ! we are disco- 
yer'd...-.. [Frankly and Clarinda retire, | 


Enter LUCETT A. 


Luce. Hit! hist! are you ready ? Fs © Op 
Fac. Yes, may I venture ? 
| Luc. Now is your time. He is in high conference with his 
- privy counsellor, Mr. Tester. You may come down the back 
Stairs, and Pl let you out. [Exit Lucetta, 
Fac. I will, I will, and am heartily glad of it. [Exit Jac, 
Fran. | Advancing.) May be $0; but you and I Shall have 
a few words before you get off so cleanly. 
Cla. [ Advancing.) How lucky it was I came home at this 
Instant, 1 Shall spoil his sport I believe. Do you know me, sir ? 
Fran. 1 am amazed ! You here! This was unexpected in- 
deed 3b DS 
Cla, Why, I believe, I do come a little anti, but 
I shall amaze you more. I know the whole course of your 
amour : all the process of your mighty passlon from its first 
[iSConn— ; 


AR 111. THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND: 43 


Fran, What is all this ! 
 Cla. To the very conclusion, which you vainly hope ta 
effe& this night. | | 
Fran. Ry Heaven, madam, I know not what you mean ! 1 
came hither purely to contemplate on your beauties. 89 
. Cla. Any beauties, cir, I find will serve your turn. Did I 
not hear you talk to her at the window ? 


Fran, Her | 
|  Cla. Blush, blush, for shame ; but be assur'd you have 
Seen the last both of Jacintha and me. [ Exit, 


. Fran. Jacintha ! hear me, madam—She is gone, This 
musr certainly be Bellamy's mistress, and I have fairly ruin'd 
all his scheme. This it"is to be in luck. 


Enicr BELLaMY, behind. 
Bel. Ha! a man under the window ! 89 
Fran. No, here she comes, and I may convey her to him. 


Enter JAC1NTHA, and runs to FRANKLY» 


Zac. I have at last got to you. Let's haste away—Oh! 
Fran, Be not frighten'd, lady. | 
Fac. Oh! am1l abus'd! betray'd! F- 
Bel. Betray'd l——F rankly ! 
Fran. Bellamy ! 
Bel. I can scarce believe it though I see it. Draw— 
Fran. Hear me, Bellamy ——Lady——— | 
Fac. Stay——do not fight! 
Fran. TI am innocent; it 1s all a mistake ! 
Jac. For my sake, be quiet | We s$hall be discovered ! the 
family i is alarm'd ! IO1 
Bel. You are obey'd, Mr. F rankly, there is but one way— 
| Fran. 1 understand you. Any time but now. You will 
_ certainly be discovered ! 'To-morrow at your chambers. 
Bel. 'Till then, farewell, [ Exeunt Bel, and Jac. 
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Fran. Then, when he is cool, I may be heard ; and the 
real, though suspicious, account of this matter may be be-_ 
lieved. Yet, amidst all this perplexity, it pleases me to find 
iy fair incognita 1s jealous of my love. | 
Stric. [Within,] Where's Lucetta? Search every place. 
Fran. Hark ! the cry is up! I must be gone. [ Exiz Fran. 


_ Enter Mr. STRICTLAND, TesTER, and Servants. 
_ Srric, She's gone! Sne's lost! I am cheated ! pursue 
ner 3 SEEK Mer? | he 113 

Tet. Sir, all her clothes are in her chamber. 

Ser. Sir, Mrs. Clarinda $aid she was in boy's clothes. 

Stric. Ay, ay, 1 Know it—Bellamy has her—-Come along 
— Pursue her. [ Excunt. 

| Enter RANGER. 

Nan. Hark !——Was not the noise this way—— No, there 
1s NO game stiring. This same goddess, Diana, shines $0 
bright with her chastity, that egad, I believe the wenches 
are ashamed to look her in the face. Now I am in an admi- 
rable mood for a frolic : have wine in my head, and money 
in my pocket, and $0 am furnished out for the cannonading 
of any countess in Christendom. Ha ! what haye we here ! 
a ladder !—this cannot be placed here for nothing —— and a 
window open ! 1s it love or mischief now that is going on 
within ? 1 care not which—I am in a right cuc for cither.— 
Up I go, neck or nothing. Stay—Go I not run a greater 
chance of spoiling sport than I do of making any ? that I 
hate as much as I love the other, There can be no harin 1n 
Secing how the land lies—T'll up. [Goes up cefilp.] All is hush 
——Ha ! a light, and a woman ! by all that's lucky, neither 
old nor crooked ! I'll in——Ha ! $he is gone again ! I will 
after her. [Gets in at the window.) And for fear of the $qualls 
of virtue, and the pursuit of the family, I will make Sure of 
the ladder. Now, Fortune, be my guide ! = 2:36 


—— 
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SCENE II, 


"" Rfor, STRICTLAND? s Dressing-Room. Enter Mrs. STRICT= 
LAKD followed by LUCETTA. 


Mr. Str. Well, | am in great hopes she will escape. 

Luc. Never fear, madam, the lovers have the start of him, 
and I warrant they keep it. 

Mrs. Str. Were Mr. Strialand ever to suspe& my being 
ROY to her flight, I know not what might be the conse- 


Li Then you had better be undressin g. He may return 
1mameciately. 


144 
[ 4s he is sitting down at the toilet Ranger enters behind. 
Ran, Young and beautiful. [ 45:de, 


Luc. 1 have watch'd him pretty narrowly of late, and never 
once suspected till this morning — 

Mrs. Sir. And who gave you authority to watch his aQi- 
6Ns, or pry into his secrets ? | 

Luc, 1 hope, madam, you are not angry, I thought it 
might have been of scrvice to you to know my master was 
| jealous. | 
Ran, And her husband jealous ! If she does but s2nd 
away the maid, I am happy. I 54 

Mrs. Str. [ Angrily.] Leave me. 

Luc. This it is to meddlo with other people's affairs. 

| [ Exit ina enger, 

" wW b at a lucky dog I am! I never made a gentleman 

4l cuckold before. Now, impudence, assist me. 


Mrs. Str. [Ricing.] Provoking ! 2 am $ure 1 never have 
deserved it of him, 


| Ran. Oh, cuckold him by all means, mada m, I am your 
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man ! [ She chrieks. ] Oh, fie, madam ! if you Squall 50 curs- 
edly you will be discover'd. 163 

Mrs. Str. Discover'd ! What mean you, Sir! do you come 
to abuse me ? hs | 

Ran, I'll do my endeavour, madam ; 3 you can have no. 
more, 

Mrs. Str, Whence came you? How got you here ? 

Ran. Dear madam, $0 long as Pm here, what signifies 
how I got here, or whence I came? but that 1 may satisfy 
your curiosity, first, as to your whence came you ? I answer 
_ out of the street : and to your how got you here? 1 ay in 
at the window ; it stood $0 1invitingly open, it was irresisti- 
ble.” But, milam——you were going to undress. I beg T1 
may not 1nco:mmode you. RD 

Mrs. Str. This 1s. the most consummate piece of IPG+ 
dence |! 

Ron. For Heaven's sake have one drop of pity for a poor 
young teliow who long has loved you. 

Mrs, Sir. What would the fellow have ? 
Ran. Your husband's usage will eXcuse you to the world. 
Mrs. Sir. 1 cannot bear this insolence ! He!p ! help! 
| Ran. Oh, hold that clamorous tongue, madam ! Speak 
one word more, and I am gone, positively gone. 
Mrs. Str. Gone! $0 I would have you. 18s: 

Ran. Lord, madam, you are $0 hasty! 

Mrs. Str. Shall I not speak, when a thief, robber, breaks | 
into my house at midnight ? Help ! help ! 

Ran. Ha! no one hears. Now, Cupid, assist LEEKE £9 n 
ye, madam, I never could make fine Speeches, and cringe, 


and bow, and fawn, and flatter, and lie; I have said more to _ 


you already, than ever I said to a woman in such CIrCum- 
Stances in all my life. But since I find you will yield to no 
persuasion to your good ; I will gently force you to be grate. 
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ful. [Throws dewn his hat, and seizes her, ] Come, come, une 


bend that brow, and look more kindly on me! 196 
Mrs. Str. For $hame, Sir ! thus on my knees let me beg 
for mercy. | | [ Kneeling... 


Ran. And thus on mine let me 'beg the same. 


| = | O08 kneels, catches, and kisses her. 

Stric. [Within.)] Take away her word ! She'll hurt her. 
Self! 

Mrs. Str. Oh, Heavens | ! that's my husband's voice ! 

Ran. [| Rising.] The devil it is! | 

Stric. ]Within.) Take away her sword, I $Ay\ and then I. 
can close with her. 


Mrs. Str. He is upon the stairs, now coming _ I am 
undone if he sees you. | 207 
Ran. Pox on him, I must decamp then. Which way? 
Mrs, Str. 'Through this passage into the next chamber. 
Ran. And $0 into the street. With all my heart. You 
may be perfe&tly easy, madam : mum's the word ; I never 
blab. [Aside.] 1 Shall not leaye oIF 50, but wait till the last 
moment. [Exit Ranger. 


Mrs. Str. So, he's g0ng. What could I have $aid, if he 
had been discovered : 


Enter Mr. STRICTLAND "friving zn JACINTHAs LvceTTa 
| following. | 


Stric. Once more, my pretty masculine madam, you are 
welcome home ; and 1 hope to keep you somewhat closer 
than I have done ; for to-morrow morning eight o'clock is 
the latest hour you $hall stay in this lewd town. - = $19 

Fac. Oh, sir; when once a girl is equipp'd with a hearty 
resolution, it is not your worship's sagacity, nor the great 


chain at your gate, can hinder her from doing what She has 
2-mind, = | 
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S:ric. Oh, Lord! Lord! how this love 1 improves a young 


lady's modesty ! 


Fac, Am I to blame to seck for happiness any where, 
when you arc resolved to make me miserable here ? 227 
$'ric, I have this night prevented your making yourseif 


$0; and will endeavour to do it for the future. I have you 


safe now, and the devil shall not get you out of my clutches 
again. T have lock'd the doors and barred them, I warrant 


| you. $80 here, [Giving her a candle.] troop to your cham- 
| ber, and to bed, whilst you are well. Go! [| He zreads 
mn Rangers hbat.] What's here? a hat! a man's hat in my 


wife's dressing-room ! [Looking at the hat. 
Mrs, S:r. What $hall I do? . 2: fide; 
Strice. [Taking up the hat, and locking at Drs. Striatland. ] 
Ha ! by hell, 1 see *tis true ! | 
Mrs. Str. My fears confound me. I dare not tel! the 


truth, and know not how to frame a lie ! [ A5ige, 
Stric. Mrs. Stritland, Mrs. Striftland, how came this 
hat into your chamber ? - 241 


Luc. Are you that way apoect, my fine lady, and will not 


tatmet-fE 2 | [dride, 


.  Otric. Speak, wretch, Cake 
Fac. I could not have suspeted this. [ Lge, 
S:ric. Why dost thou not Speak? 
Mrs. Str. Sir 
Stric. Guilt—*tis guilt that ties your tongue } 2. 
Luc. I must bring her off, EF. «« No chamber- 


maid can help it.”? [ Aide, 
Stric. My fears are  just, and I am iniserable—— Thou 
worst of women ! | "Be2 


Mrs. Str. I know my innocence, and can bear this no. 
longer. | 

| Stric. I know you are false, and 'tis I v. ho will bear my 
injurics no longer, [ Bot Walk about in a passion. 
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_ Tac. [To Jacintha aide.) Is not the hat yours? own it, 
madam. [Takes away Jacintha”s hat, and exit. 
Mrs. Str, What ground, what cause have you for jealousy, 
when you yourself can witness, your leaving me was acci- 
dental, your return uncertain; and expeed even soonet 
than it happen'd? The abuse is gross and palpable. 

Stric. Why, this is true! | 

Mrs. Str, Indeed, Jacintha, I am innocent. _ 265 

Stric, And yet this hat must belong to somebody. Tn 

Zac. Dear Mrs. Striftland, be not concerned. Wien he 
has diverted himself a little longer With Ito—_—_ _ 

Stric, Ha! | 

Fac. I suppose he will give n me my hat again. 

Stric. Your hat! 

Fac. Yes, my hat. You bruek's it from my $ide yourself, 
and then trod upon it ; whether on purpose to abuse this 
lady or no, you best know yourself. Es OT 

$tric. It cannot be—'tis all a lie. 

Fac. Believe $0 still, with all my heart; but the hat is 
mine. Now, Sir, who does it belong to ? 

| [ Snatching it, and puts it on. 
Stric. Why did she look $0 ? Re 

Fac. Your violence of temper 1s too much for her. You 
use her 1ll, and then 5USpeR her for that confusion which you 
yourself occasion. 280 | 

Stric. Why did not you Set me right at first? 

Fac. Your hard usage of me, sir, is a sufficient reason why 
I should not be much concerned to undeceive you at all. 
*Tis for your lady's sake I do it now; who deserves much 
better of you than to be thus exposed for every slight reps 
cion. See where she sits—Go to her. | 

Mrs. Str. [| Rising.] Indeed, Mr, Stridtland, 1 have a Soul. 
a much above—— | 

G 
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Stric. Whew ! Now you have both found your tongues, 
and I must bear with their eternal rattle, "290 

Fac. For shame, sir, go to her, and 

Stric. Well, well, what shall I yt. I rhe 1 is 
over. I, I,1T forgive. 

Mrs. Str. Forgive ! What Fl you mean ? 

Fac. Forgive her ! 1s that all ? Consider, sIr— 

S$:ric. Hold, hold your confounded tongues, and J11l do 
any thing. I'll ask pardon—or ſorgive=or any thing. 
Good now, be quiet—l ask your pardon—there—[ Kisses her.] 

For you madam, I am infinitely obliged to you, and I could 
find in my heart to make you a return in kind, by marrying 
you to a beggar, but I have more conscience, Come, come, 
_ to your chamber. Here, take this candle, 202 


Enter LUCETT a perily. 
Luc. Sir, if you please, I will light my young lady to bed. 
S:ric. No, no! no such thing, good madam. She s$hall 
have nothing but her pillow to consult this night, I assure 
you, So, in, ins [The ladies take leave, Exit Jac.] Good 
nioht, kind madam. | 
Luc. Pox of the jealous fool ! we might both have escap'd 
._ out of the window purely. | | | [ Aside, 
$rric, Go, get you down; and do you hear, order the 
coach to be ready in the morning at eight, exactly. [ Exit 
Lucetta.] So, he 1s safe till to-morrow, and then for the 
country ; and when $he is there I can manage as I think fit. 
M-rs. Str. Dear Mr. Striftland—— 214. 
$7ric. T ara not in a humour, Mrs. Stri&land, fit to talk 
with you. Go to bed. TI will endeavour to get the better of 
my temper if I can; I'll follow you. [Exit Mrs. Str.] How 
despicable have I made myself, [ Exit, 


— 


_— 
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SCENE 11. 


Another Chamber. Enter RanGtR, 


Ran, All seems hush'd again, and I may venture out, I 


may as well sneak off whilst I am in a whole skin. And $shall 


'$0 much love and claret as I am in possession of only lull me 
to sleep, when it might s0 much better Keep me waking ? 
Forbid it fortune, and forbid it love. This is a chamber, 
perhaps of some bewitching female, and I may yet be happy. 
Ha! a light! the door opens. A boy ! Pox on him. 
Lo | [ retires. 


Exter JacINTHA wwth a candle. 


Fats have been lwkiog at the door, and, fro their $i- 


lence, I conclude they are peaccably gone to bed together, 
Ran, A pretty boy, faith 3 he seems uneasy. | [drides © 


Fac. [Sitting down. ] What an unlucky night has this prov 
_ ed to me! Every circumstance has _—_ out unhappily. 


Ron, He talks aloud. I'll listen. [ 4siae, 

Fac. But what most amazes me is, that Clarinda should 
betray me ! | | 

Ran. Clarinda ! he must be a woman. Well, what of 
her ? PN + 

Fac. My guardian else would never have $uspetted my 
_ disguises 


Ran, Diszuise ! Ha, it must be $0! What eyes she has ! 
what a dull rogue was I not to suspeCt this s0oner. [| Aide, 

Zac. Ha, I had forgot ; the ladder is at the window still, 
and 1 will boldly venture by myself. [Riding briskly sees 
Ranger.] Ha! a man, and well drest : Ha, Mrs. Strietland * 
are you then at last dishonest ! ! 
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Ran. By all my wishes she is a charming woman ? lucky 
_ rascal ! : [ 45:de, 
Fac. But I will, if wide, conceal her shame, and Stand 
the brunt of his impertinence. 
Ran. What shall I say to her ? No matter ; any thing hoſt 
will do the business. [ 4J5:9e, 
' Fac. Who are you ? 7 250 
Ran, A man, young gentleman. 
Zac, And what would you have ? - 
Ran, A woman. | 
Fac. You are very free, sir. Here are none for you. 
Ran. Ay, but there is one, and a fair one too ; the most 
charming creature nature ever set her hand to; and you are 
the dear little pilot that must dire& me to her heart, 
Jac, What mean you, SIr ? It is an office I am not accus- 
tomed to. 259 
Ran. You won't have far to go, however. I never make_ 
my errands tedious. It is to your own heart, dear madam, 
\ I would have you whisper in my behalf. Nay, never start. 
Think you such beauty could ever be concealed from eyes 50 
well acquainted with its charms ? | 
Fac. What will become of me! If I cry out, Mrs. Strig- 
land is undone, 'This 1s my last resort, [ Aide. 
Ran. Pardon, dear lady, the boldness- of this visit, which 
your guardian's care has forced me to: but 1 long have loved 
you, long have doated on that beauteous face, and followed 
_ you from place to place, ens "__ unknown and un- 
regarded. on "WES. 
Fac. Here's a Special fellow ! [ Aide, 
Ran. 'Turn then an eye of pity on my Sufferings 3 z and, by 
| Heaven, one tender look from those piercing eyes, one touch 
of this soft hand [ Going to take her hand. 
Jac, Hold, sir, no nearer. 
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Ran, Would more than repay whole years of pain. 

Fac. Hear me ; but keep your distance, or I raise the fa. 
_mily. 279 
Ran. Blessings on her tongue only for prattling to me. 

| [ A5ide, 

FAC Oh, for a moment's courage, and I $shall shame him 
from his purpose. [45:de.] If I were certain s0 much gallan- 
| try had been shewn on my account only— | 
Ran, You wrong your beauty to think that any other could 
have power to draw me hither. By all the little loves that 
play about your lips, I swear— 

Fac. You came to me, and me alone. 


Ran. By all the thousand graces that inhabit there, you 
and only you, have drawn me hither. 


Fac. Well said—Could 1 but believe you 299 
Ran. By Heaven $he comes ! Ah, honest Ranger, I never 
knew thee fail. © "| Aides 


Fac. Pray, sir, where did you leave this hat ? 
_ Ran, That hat! that hat—"tis my hat—lI dropt it in the 
next chamber as I was looking for yours. 
Jac, How mean and despicable do you look now ? 
| Ran, So, $0! I am in a pretty pickle! i | ridts © 
Fac. You know by this, that I am acquainted with every. 
thing that has passed within; and how ill it agrees with what 
you have professed to me. Let me advise you, sir, to b2- 
gone immediately : through that window you may easily get 


into the street. One scream of mine, the least noise at that 
door, will wake the house, 303 


Ran, Say you $0? © [dbiae. 
Zac. Believe me, sir, an Injur'd husband 1s not so easily 


appeas'd, and a Suspetted wite, that 1s jealous of her ho- 
NOUT om 


Ran, Is the devil and $0 let's have no more of her. Look 


HS THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND, AF TIT. 


ye, madam—[ Getting between the door and ber.]=I have but 
one argument left, and that is a strong one. Look on me 
well; I am as handsome, a strong, well-made fellow as any 
about town; and, since we are alone, as I take it, we can 
have no occasion to be more private. [Going 70 lay hold of her. 

Fac, I have a reputation, sir, and will maintain It. 

Ran. You have a bewitching pair of eyes. RE 

Zac. Consider my virtue. En is. [Struggling.. 

Ran. Consider your beauty and my des1res. 

Fac. If I were a man you dar'd not use me thus. 

Ran. I should not have the same temptation. 319 

Fac. Hear me, sir, I will be heard. [ Breaks from him. ] 
There is a man who will make you repent this usage of me, 
Oh, Bellamy ! where art thou now ? | 

Ran, Bellamy! 

Fac. Were he here, you durst bot this aCjont ne.” 

[ Bursting into tears. 

Ran. His nilstress, on my Soul! [Acide.)] You can love, 

madam z you can love, I find, Her tears affe& me strangely. 

| [ Aside. 

Face. I am not ashamed to own my passion for a man of 
virtue and honour. I love and glory in it. 

Ran, Oh, brave! and you can write letters, you can, 
« I will not trust myself home with you this evening, be- 
* cause I know it 1s inconvenient. ” - 331 

'Jac,' Ha! | | 

| Ran. < Therefore I beg you would procure me a lodg- 
ing; 'tis no matter how Far off my guardian's. Yours, 
| Jacintha.?? : 

Fac. The very words of my letter! I am amaz'd! Do 
you know Mr, Bellamy! = 

Ran. "There is not a man on earth I have $0 great a value 
for; and he, must have some value for me too, or he would 
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never have shewn me your pretty epistlez think of that, 
fair lady. The ladder is at the window, and $0, madam, I 
hope delivering you safe into his arms, will, in some measure, 
expiate the crime I have been guilty of to you. 343 

Fac, Good Heaven! how fortunate is this ! 

Ran. I believe I make myself appear more wicked than I 
_ really am. For, daiin me, if I do not feel more satisfaQion_ 
in the thoughts of restoring you to my friend, than I could 
have pleasure in any favour your bounty could have bestowed. 
Let any other rake lay his hand upon his heart and say the Same. 

Fac. Your generosity transports me. 350 

Ran, Let us lose no time then ; the ladder? O ready. Where 
was you to lodge? 

Fac. At Mr. Meggot's. 
| Ran. At my friend Jacky's! better and & better Still. 

Zac, Are you acquainted with him too! 

| Ran. Ay, ay; why, did I not tell you at first that I was 
one of your old acquaintance ? I know all about you, you 
See; though the devil fetch me if ever I saw you before, 
Now, madam, give me your hand, 

Fac. And now, sir, have with you. Kg 360 

| Ran. Then thou art a girl of spirit. And though I long 

to hug you for trusting yourself with me, I will not beg a 
Single Kiss, till Bellamy himself shall give me. leave. He 
must fight wel! that takes you from me,  [Exeunt.. 


— — POS CESS 


q —— 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


The Piazza. Enter BELLAMY pe FRANKLY, 


: | Bellamy. 
Psns! what impertinent dzvi] put it into your head to 


4 mecdle with my affairs ?. 
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Fran. You know I went thither in pursuit of another. 

Bel. 1 know nothing you had to do there at all. 

Fran. 1 thought, Mr. Bellamy, you were a lover. 

Bel. I am $0; and therefore should be * RI this SUd- 
den warmth. 

Fran. And therefore Should forgive the fond impertinence 
of a loyer, | | 9 

Bel, Jealousy, you know, is as ratural an incident to love— 

Fran. As curiosity. By one piece of silly curiosity I have 
gone nigh to ruin both mysel# and you ; let not then your 
jealousy complete our misfortunes. I fear I have lost a mis- 
| tress as well as you. Then let us not quarrel. All may 
come right again. ET Cel On 

Bel. Ic is impossible. She is gone, removed for ever from 
my $ight : $she 1s in the country by this time. 

Fran. Flow did you lose her after we parted ? 12 

B:l. By too great confidence. When I got her to my 
chair, the chairmen were not to be found. And, safe as I 
thought in our disguise, I actually put her into the chair, 
when Mr, Siridtiand and his servants were in sight ; which I 
had no sooner done, than they surrounded us, overpowered 
_ me, and carried her away. 
Fran. Unfortunate indeed ! Could you not make a second —_ 
_ attempt ?. | 
Bel. 1 had designed it ; but, when I came to the door, I 


found the ladder removed ; and hearing no noise, Secing no __ 


lights, nor bcing able to make any body answer, I concluded 
all attempts as impraCticable as I now find them. —Hal! I see 
Lucetta coming. 'Then they may be. still in town. —3L 


Enter LUCETTA. 
Lacehts: welco me! what news of Jacintha ? 
Luc, News, ir! you fright me out of my senses! Why, 


is She not with you ? 
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Bel. What do you mean ? With me! I have not seen her 
Since I lost her last night. 
| Luc. Good Heav'n ! then $he is undone for ever, 
Fran, Why, what's the matter ? | | 
Bel. Speak out —I'm all amazement, 39 
| Lac. She is escap*d, without any of us knowing how,—— 
Nobody miss'd her till morning. We all thought $she went 
_ away with you. But Heayv'n knows now what may have 
happened. | 
Bel. Somebody must have accompanied her in her flight. 
| Luc. We know of nobody: we are all in confusion at 
| home. My master swears revenge on 1 you. My mstress | 
Says a stranger has her, 
Bel. A stranger! 
Luc, But Mrs. Clarinda——- | 
Bel. Clarinda! who is she ? 50 | 
Luc. [To Frankly.] The lady, bis who you Saw at our 
house last night. 
Fran. Ha! what of her? | 
Luc, She $ays, She is sure one Frankly is the man; she 
saw them together, and knows it to be true. 


Fran, Damn'd fortune! | — bak | [ Aide. 
Luc. Sure this is not Mr. Frankly. 
Fran. Nothing will convince him now. [ 4ride.. 


Bel. | Looking at Frankly.] Ha! *tis true!—I ee it is true. 
| [Aside.) Lucetta, run up to Buckle, and take him with 
| you to search wherever you can. [ Puts her out.) Now, Mr. 
Frankly, I have found you.—You have used me $0 ill, that ED 
you force me to forget you are my friend, ; 
. Fran. What do you mean ? 
Bel. Draw. 


Fran, Are you mad? By Heavens, I am innocent. 
uy 
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Bel. I have heard you, and will no —_— be imposed on— 
Defend yourself. | 
Fran. Nay, if you are $0 > hot, I draw to defend myself, as 
I would against a madman. | 70. 


Enter KavGitn. 


- Han What the devil, swords at noon-day! Have among 
you, faith! [Parts them.] What's here, Bellamy——Yes, 
egad, you are Bellamy, and you are Frankly ; put up, both 
of you>—or elze——lI am a devilish fellow when once my 
_ $word is out. 

_ Bel. We $hall have a time 

Ran. | Pushing Bellamy one way. p At time for what ; ? 

Fran, I $hall be Oy as ready to defend my innocence 
as now. 4 © 

Ran. [ Pushing Frankly the other avay.] Innocence ! ay, to. 
be sure—at your age—a mighty innocent fellow, no doubt. 
But what, in the name of common sense, 1s it that ails you 
both? are you mad ? The last time I saw you, you were hug- 
ging and kissing; and now you are cutting one another's 
throats—l never knew any good come of one fellow's besla- 


vering another—But 1 hall put you into better humour, I _ 


warrant you=—Bellamy, Frankly, listen both of you—Such | 
fortune—Such a scheme—— 

Bil. Pr'ythee, leave fooling. What, art drunk ? 

| Fran. He is always $0, I think. 90 
Ran, And who gave you the privilege of thinking 2 

Drunk ! no; IT am not drunk. —Tipsy, perhaps, with my 

good fortune—mexry, and in $spirits—though I have not fire 
enough to run my friend through the body, Not drunk, 
though Jack Meggot and I have boxed it about—Cham- 
paign was the word for two whole hours by Shrewsbury clock. 

Bel. Jack Meggot !—Why I left him at one, going to bed, 
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Ran, That may be, but I made $hift to rouse him and his 
family by four o'clock this morning. Ounds, I pick'd up a 
wench, and carried her to his house. 100 

Bel. Ha! | 

Ran, Such a variety of adventures—Nay, you s$hall hear 
—— But, before I begin, Bellamy, you shall promise me half 
a dozen kisses before-hand : for the devil fetch me, if that 
little jade, Jacintha, would give me one, Ty I pressed 
hard. | 

Bel. Who, Jacintha ? press to kivs Jacintha ! F- 
| Ran, Kiss her! ay; why not? is She not a woman, and 
made to be kiss'd ? 

Bel. Kiss her——1 Shall run distraQted. --:- 110 

| Ran. How could I help it, when I had her alone, you 
- rogue, in her bed-chamber at midnight! 1f I had been to be 
Sacrificed, I should have done it. 
_ Bel. Bed-chamber at midnight ! I can hold no longer—— 
Din, | 

Fran, Be easy, Bellamy. | [ Taverdering. 

_ Bel, He has been at some of his damn'd tricks with her. 

Fran. Hear him out. : 

Ran. *Sdeath, how could I know she was his mistress ? But 
I tell this story most miserably. I should have told you first, 
I was in another lady's chamber. By the lord, I got in at 
the window by a ladder of ropes. Bc 

Fran. Ha! Another lady ? 

Ran. Another: and stole in upon her whilst she was un- 
dressing; beautiful as an angel, blooming and young: 
Fran, What, in the same house ? 

Bel. What is this to Jacintha ? Ease me of my pain. 

Ran. Ay, ay, in the same house, on the same floor. The 


sweetest, little angel—But [- design to have unother touch 
with her, SS. | 30 


I22 
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Fran. *Sdeath ! but you shall have a touch upon me first. 
Bel. Stay, Frankly. [ Interposing. 
Ran. Why, what strange madness has possess'd you both, 

_ that nobody must kiss a pretty wench but yourselves ? 
Bel. What became of Jacintha ? 
Ran. Ounds ! what have you GY that you must mono- 
polize kissing ? | 
Fran, Pr? ythee, honest Ranger, ease me of the pain I am. 
in. Was her name Clarinda ? | 
Bel. Speak in plain words, where Jacintha i IS, where to be 

found. Dear boy, tell me. 141 

Ran. Ay, now it is honest Ranger; and, dear boy, tell me 
—and a minute ago, my throat was to be cut——1 could find 
in my heart not to open my lips. But here comes Jack Meg- 

_ got, who will let you into all the secret, though he design'd 


to keep it from you, in half the time that I can, though _ 
had ever 50 O great a mind to tell 1t you. 


Enter Jack MEccor. 


F. Meg. So, save ye, save ye, lads! we have been fright- 
ened out of our wits for you, Not hearing of Mr. Bellamy, 
poor Jacintha is ready to sink for fear of any 8 accident. 

Bel. Is she at your house ? SPE 151 
 F. Meg. Why, did not you know that ? We dispatched 
Master Ranger to you three hours ago. 

Ran. Ay, plague! but I had business of my own, 50 I 


could not come—Hark Ye, F Amy's is your girl, maid, wife, 
_ or widow ? 


| Fran, A maid, I hows: | 

Ran. 'The odds are against you, Charles——But mine is 
married, you rogue, and her husband jealous—The devil is in 
it if I do not reap some reward for my last night's service. 


+, 
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Bel. He has certainly been at Mrs. Striftland herself,— 
But, Frankly, I dare not look on you. _ 162 


Fran. 'This one embrace cancels all thoughts of enmity. 

_ Bel. Thou generous man :—But I must haste to ease Ja- 
cintha of her fears, 5 [ Exit. 

Fran. And I to make-up matters with Clarinda. [ Exit. 

Ran. And I to some kind wench or other, Jack, But 
where I shall find her, pos knows, And SO, my service 
to your monkey, 169 


' F» Meg. Adieu, rattlepate. Es [ Exeunt. 


SCENE I. 


The Hall of Mr. STRICTLAnD's Houce. Enter Mrs. STRICT= 
LAND and CLARINDA. 


Mrs. Str. But, why in such a hurry, my dear ; stay ll 
your servants can go along with you. 
.  Cla. Oh, no matter ; they'll follow with my things. It is 
- but a little way off, and my chair will guard me. After my 
Staying out so late last night, I am sure Mr. Strictland will 
think every minute an age whilst I am in his house. 
Mrs. Str. I am as much amaz'd at his $uspeRing your in- 
Nnocence as my own; and every time I think of it, I blush at 
my present behaviour to you. 
Cla. No ceremony, dear child. +. 2 
Mrs. Str. No, Clarinda, I am too well acquainted with 
your good humour. But I fear, in the eye of a malicious 
- world, it may look like a confirmation of his suspicion. 
Cla. My dear, if the world will speak il! of me for the lit- 
tle innocent gaiety, which I think the peculiar happiness of 
- my temper, I know no way to prevent it, and am only sorry 
| the world is $0 ill-natured : but I shall not part with my 
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mirth, I assure them, so long as I know it innocent. I wish, 
my dear, this may be the greatest uneasiness your husband's 
jJealousy ever gives you. . 190 
Mrs. Str. I hope he never again may have Such occasion as 
he had Jlast night. 
| Cla. You are $0 unfashionable a wiſe—Why, last nights 
accident would have made half the wives in London easy for 
life. Has not his jealousy discovered itself openly? And are 
not you innocent ? There is nothing but your foolish temper 
that prevents his being absolutely in your power. 
| Mrs. Str. Clarinda, this s too serious an affair to laugh 
at. Let me advise you, take care of Mr. Frankly, observe 


his temper well, and if he has the least taint of jealousy, cast 


him off, and never trust to keeping him in your power. 
Cla. You will hear little n more of Frankly, I believe: Here 
is Mr. Strialand.:;.- 203. 


Enter Mr. STRICTLAND and LUCETTA., 


| Sr7ric. Lucetta says you want me, madam. 
Cla. I trouble you, sir, only that I might return you 
thanks for the civilities I have received in your family, be- 
fore I took my leave. 
 Stric. Keep them to yourself, Ss madam: As it is at my 
request that you leave my house, your thanks upon that 
occasion are not yery desirable. 210 
Cla. Oh, sir, you need not fear. My thanks were only for 


' your civilities. They will not overburden you. But I'll 
conform to your humour, and part with as little Ceremony— | 


Stric. As we met. 
Cla. The brute: [ Asiae.] My dear, good bw we may 

meet again. | [To Mrs, Stritland. 
Stric. If you dare trust me with your hand, 
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 _ Cla. Lucetta, remember my instru&tions. Now, sir, have 
” with you. Ee [ Mr. Strictland /zads Clarinda out. 

Mrs. Sir. Are her instru&ions cruel or kind, Lucetta? For 
1 suppose they relate to Mr. Frankly. 221 

Luc. Have you a mind to try if I can keep a secret as well 
as yourself, madam ? But I will shew you I am fit to be 
 trusted by keeping this, though it signifies nothing. 

Mrs. Str. This answer is not $0 civil, I think. 

Luc. I beg pardon, madam, I meant it not to offend. 

Mrs. Str. Pray, let us have no more SUCh. 1 neither decire 
nor want your assistance. 


| Re-enter Mr. STRICTLAND, 

S:ric. She is gone; I feel myself somewhat eagier already. 
Since I have begun the day with gallantry, madam, $hall I 
conduct you up? WES +1 

Mrs. $tr. There is comething, Sir, which gives you $ecret 
uneasiness, 1 wich—— 

| Stric. Perhaps $0, madam ; and perhaps it may s00n be no_ 
Secret at all. | [ Leads her out, 

Luc, Would I were once 6 welt cettled with my young lady ; 
for, at present, this is but an odd sort of a queer family.— 
Last night's affair puzzles me. A hat there was that be- 
longed to none of us, that's certain ; madam was in a fright, 
that is as certain ; and I brought all off. Jacintha escap*d, no 
one of us knows how. The good man's jealousy was yesterday 
groundless ; yet to-day, in my mind, he is very much in the 

right. Mighty odd, all this !—-Somebody knocks. If this 
_ Should be Clarinda's Spark, TI have an odd message for him 


too. | bs [ She opens the door. 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Fran. So, my pretty handmaid, meeting with you, gives 
me some hopes. May I Spcak with Clarinda? 
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Luc. Whom do you want, sir ? 
Fran. Clarinda, child. The young lady I was 5 admitted to. 


yesterday. 250 
Luc, Clarinda !——No Such perzon hives here, I assure_ 
you, | 


Fran. Where then ? 
| Luc, I don't know, indeed, sir, 

Fran, Will you inquire within ? 

Luc. Nobody knows in this house, sir, you will find. 

Fran. What do you mean ? She 1s a friend of Jacintha' Ss 
your lady. I will take my oath she was here last night; and 
you yourselt Spoke of her being here this morning- —Not 
know ! --—,.- 260 - 

Lic. No; none of us know. She went away of a Sudden 
—No one of us can imagine whither. 

Fran, Why, faith, child, thou hast a tolerable face, and 


| hast deliver'd this denial very handsomely : but let me tell_ 
you, your impertinence this morning had Iik*'d to have cost 


me my life ; now, therefore, make me amends. I come from 
your young mistress; I come from Mr, Bellamy ; I come _ 
with my purse full of gold, that persuasive rhetoric, to win 
you to let me see and speak to this CIATINER once again. 
Luc. She 1s not here, sir. --:270 
Fran. DireC& me to her. | | 
Luc. No, I cann't do that neither. 


Enter Mr. STRI1I CT LAND behind. 


| Srric. T heard a knocking at the door, and a man's voice 


—Ha! | | [ Avrger 
Fran. Deliver this letter to her. | 
Stric. By all my fears, a letter! [ 4ride. 


Luc. I don't know but I may be tempted to do that. 
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Fran, Take it then—and with it this. 
| [ Kisses her, and gives ber money. 
Stric. Un! : there are two bribes in a breath ! What a jade 
She is ! | | [ Aside. 
Luc. Ay; this was understands reason. 281 
Fran. And be assured you oblige your mistress while you 
are Serving me. 
Stric. Her mistress !—Damn'd sex! and damn'd wife, thou 


art an epitome of that sex!  [Avide. 
Fran. And if you can procure me an ansWer, your fee shall 
be enlarg'd. | | Bits" 


| Luc. The next $tep is to get her to read this letter. 
_ Otric. | Snatches the litter.) No noisge=—but stand silent 
there, whilst I read this. | Breaks it open and drops the case.|— 
_ « Madam, the gaiety of a heart happy as mine was yesterday, 
may, 1 hope, easily excuse the unseasonable visit I made your 
house last night.” —Death and the devil ! confusion! I shall 
run distrated. It is too much !—There was a man then to 
whom the hat belong*'d; and I was gull'd, abused, cheated, 
 impoxed on by a chit, a child==Oh, woman, woman !—But I 
| will be calm, search it to the bottom, and have a full re- 


venge 
Luc. Aide]. So, here” s fine work ! He'll make himself 
_ very ridiculons though. | 300 


Stric.. | Reads on.] © | know my innocence will appear SO 
manifestly, that I need only appeal to the lady who accom- 
panied you at Bath.” Your very humble servant, good, in- | 

nocent, fine Madam Clarinda. © And I do not doubt but 
her good- nature,” bawd! bawd ! © will not let you persist 
in injuring your obedient humble servant, 
| | CHARLES FRANKLY.” 

Now, who can say my jealousy lack'd foundation, or my 
Suspicion of fine madam's innocent gaiety was unjust? —— 
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Gaicty! why ay, *twas gaiety brought him hither. Gaiety 
makes her a bawd-—— My wife may be a whore in gaiety.— 
What a number of things become fashionable under the no- 
tion of gaiety === What, you recciv'd this epistle in gaiety 
to0; and were to deliver it to my wife, I suppose, when the 
gay fit came next upon her ! Why, OY impudent young 
Strumpet, do you laugh at me? _ 315 

Luc. T wou'd, if I dar'd, laugh heartily. FO pleas'd, sir, 
only to look at that piece of paper that lies there. 

Stric. Ha ! 

Luc. I have not touched it, sir. Tt is the case that letter 
came in, and the direction will inform you whom I was to 
dcliver it to. | 

$tric. This is direQed to Clarinda! 

| Luc. Oh, is it 80? Now read it over ann: and all your 
foolish doubts will vanish. 

$rric. 1 have no doubts at all. I am satisfied that you, 
Jacintha, Clarinda, my wife, all are—— _ 326 

Luc, Lud! Ind! you will make a body mad. 

S:ric. Hold your impertinent tongue. | 

Zac. You'll find the thing to be just as I say, sir. | 
_ 87ric. Begone, | Exit Lucetta.] 'They must be poor at the 
work, indeed, if they did not lend one another their names. 
"Tis plain, *tis evident, and I am miserable. But for my 
_ wife, $he shall not stay one night longer in my house. Se- 
 paration, shame, contempt, shall be her portion. 1am de- 
termined in the thing: and when once it is over, I may, per- 
haps, be _—_ , | [Emir 


marie. 


SCENE 111. 


_ The Street, CLARINDA brought ina Chair, RaxnGER following. 


Ran. Harkye, chairman! damn your confounded trot. Go 
Slower. 
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Ca. Here, Stop; ==: - | 339 
Ran. By Heavens! the monsters hear reason and obey.:::. 
Cla, [ Letting down the window. ] What troublesome fellow 
was that? 
15: Chair, Some rake, I warrant, that cann't carry himself 
home, and wants us to do it for him. 
 Cla. There——And pray ao you take care that I be not 
troubled with him. [ Goes 71s 
Ran, That's as much as to say now, pray follow me. Ma- 
dam, you are a charming woman, and I will do it— _ 
15? Chair, Stand off, sir. | | 349 
Ran, Pr'ythee, honest fellow—what—what writing 1s that ? 
| | [ Endeavouring to get in. 
2d Chair. You come not here. 
| Ran, Lodgings to be let : a pretty convenient inscription, | 
and the sign of a good modest family. There may be lodg- 
ings for gentlemen as well as ladies. Harkye, rogues ; Vll 
lay you all the silver I have in my pocket, there it is, I get in 
there 1 in spite of your teeth, ye pimps. 
[Throws down the money, and goes in. 
[Within. ] Chair ! chair! chair! | 
Chair. Who calls chair ? 358 
* 1s: Chair, What, have you let the gentleman in ? | 
& 2d Chair, V1l tell you what, partner, he certainly slipt | 
«# by whilst we were picking up the money. Come, take 
«- yp;” eg [ Exeunt. 


i 


SCENE IW. 
CLARIND a's Lodgings. Enter CLARINDA and Maid following. 


| Maid. Bless me, madam, you Seem diorder'd ; what's the 
_ matter © 
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Cla. Scme impertinent fellow follow'd the chair, and 1 am 
afraid they let him in. [A noise between Ranger and Land- 
lady.] 1 should certainly know that woice. [Ranger talks with 
the Landlady.) My madcap cousin Ranger, as I live. I am 
Sure he does not know me. —lf I cou'd but hide my face 
now, what sport I shou'd have! A mask, a mask ! Run and 

See if you can find a mask, ww 371 
Maid. I believe there is one above. 
Cla. Run, run, and fetch it. [ Exit Maid.) Here he comes. 


Enter RANGER and Landlady. | 


How unlucky this is ! | [Turning from them. 
Land. What's your business here. unmannerly SIT. 

Ran. Well, let's see these lodgings that are to be let. Gad, 

a very pretty neat tenement=—But harkye, is it real and 

natural, all that, or only patched up and new-painted this 

 $ummer-season, against the town fills ? — = 
Land. What does the saucy fellow mean with his double 

tenders here? Get you down—— ” 381 


Enter Maid with a Mask, 

Maid. Here is a very dirty one. [| Aside to Clarinda, 

Cl/a. No matter—Now we hall See a little what he would 
be | [ Aside, 

Laad, This is an honest homes: For all your lac'd waist- 
_ coat, Il have you thrown down neck and heels. 

Ran. Pho! not in such a hurry, good old lady—A mack! 
nay, with all my heart. It saves a world of blushing. Have 
you ne'er a one for me i am apt to be ashamed myself on 
these occas10ns. | | 390 

Land. Get you down, I OTE | 

Ran, Not if I guess right, old lady. Madam—[To Cla- 
rinda, who makes signs to the landlady to retire. ]--Look ye there 
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now! that a woman $hould live to your age, and know $a 
little of the matter. Begone. [ Exit Landlady.] By her for- 
wardness this should be a whore of quality, My boy, Ran- 
ger, thou art in luck to-day, She won't speak, I find= then 
I will. [ 4side.] Delicate lodgings truly, madam ; and very 
neatly furnish*'d—A very convenient room this, I must needs 
own, to entertain a mix*d company. But, my dear charm- 
Ing creature, does not that door open to a more commodious 
apartment for the happiness of a private friend, or 50? The 
prettiest brass lock——Fast, um ; that won't do. *Sdeath, 
_ you are a beautiful woman; I am $ure you are. Pr'ythee 
| let me see your face. It is your interest, child=-The longer 
you delay, the more I shall expe&. Therefore, [Taking her 
hand,] my dear, soft, kind, new acquaintance, thus let me 
take your hand, and whilst you gently with the other let 
_ day light in upon me, let me $oftly hold you to me, that 
with my longing lips I may receive the warmest, best im- 
| pression. [She unmacks.] Clarinda ! 411 
| Cla, Ha, ha! your servant cousin Ranger—Ha, ha, ha !----. 
Ran, Qh, your humble servant, madam, You had like | 
to have been beholden to your masK, cousin—I must brazen 
-- It out. © [| Aide, 
 Cla. Ha, ha ha! You were not so happy in your disguise, 
Sir. The pretty stagger in your gait, that happy disposition 
of your wig, the genteel negligence of your whole person, 
and those pretty flowers of modish gallantry, made it im- 
| possible to mistake you, my sweet coz. Ha, ha! 420 
Ran. Oh, I knew you too, but I fancied you had taken a 
particular liking to my person, and had a mind to sink the 
relation under that little piece of black velvet! and, egad, 
you neyer find me behind hand in a frolic. But since it is. 
otherwise, my merry, good-humoured cousin, Iam as hearti- 


ly glad to see you in town, as 1 Should be to meet any of my 
old bottle acquaintance, 
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Cla. And, on my side, I am as happy in meeting your 
worship, as I should be in a rencounter with e'er a petticoat 
in Christendom. | 430 
Ran. And if you have any occasion for a dangling gallant 
to Vauxhall, Ranelagh, or even the poor negleted. Park, 
you are $0 unlike the rest of your virtuous sisters of the _ 
ticoat, that I will venture myself with you. _ — 
Cla. Take care what you promise; for who knows but this 
| face, you were pleased to say s0 many pretty things of be- 
fore you saw it, may raise s0 many rivals —_— your kept 
mistresses, and reps of quality —— | 
Ran. Hold, hold ! a truce with your $atire, Sweet coz; or 
if scandal must be the topic of every virtuous woman's con- 
versation, call for your tea-water, and let it be 1 in its proper 
clement, Come, your tea, your tea. | 442 


E nter Maid. 


 Cla. With all my heart——Who's there ! Get tom 
upon condition that you stay till it comes. 

Ran. That is according as you behave, madam. 

Cla. Oh, sir, I am very sensible of the favour. 

Ran. Nay, you may, 1 assure you; for there is but one 
woman of virtue, besides yourself, I would stay with ten. 
 minutes—(and I have not known her above these twelve 
hours ;) the insipidity or the rancour of their discourse is 
insufferable——"Sdeath! 1 had rather take the air with my 
grandmother, | 452 

Cla. Ha, ha, ha! the ladies are : highly oblige to you, I 
vow. 

Ran. I tell you what; the lady I Joe of was + china to 
me, and the generous girl is ready to own it. 

Cla. And, pray, when was it you did virtue this consider- 
able service ? 
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Ran. But this last night, the devil fetch me! A romantic 
whim of mine conveyed me into her chamber, where I found 
her, young and beautiful, alone at midnight, dress'd like a 
Soft Adonis ; her lovely hair all loose about her shoulders— 

Cla. In boy's clothes! this is worth attending to. [ Aside. 

Ran. Gad, I no more suspeted her being a woman, than 
I did your being my cater-cousin. | 
_ Cla, How did you discover it at last ? 

Ran, Why, faith, she very MOGEPUy dropt me a hint of it 
herself. 468 

Cla. Herself ! fr this should be Jacintha! _ [ Asides 

Ran. Ay, *foregad, did she; which I imagined a good sign 
at midnight, ay, cousin ! So I &en invented a long story of 
a passion I had for her, though I had never seen her before— _ 

you know my old way : and said so0 many such tender things— 

Cla. As you said to me just now, 

Ran, Pho! quite in another style, I assure you. It was 
midnight, and I was 1n a right cus. 

Cla. Well ! and what did 5he answer to all these protesta- 
tions ? 

Ran, Why, instead of Fannng. into my arms at once, as 
1] expefted=—_— | | <0 

Cla. To be sure. 

Ran. *Gad, like a free-hearted, honest ole, She frankly 
told me $he liked another better than she liked me; that I 
had something in my face that shewed I was a gentleman ;_ 
and she would e'en trust herself with me, if I would give her 
my word | would convey her to her spark. 

Cla. Oh, brave! and how did you bear this ? 

Ran. Why, curse me, if I am ever angry with a woman 
for not having a pass1on for me. 

Cla. No! 490 


Ran. Never, I only hate your 5ex's vain pretence of hay- 
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ing no passion at all. Gad, I loy'd the good-natured girl 
for it ; took her at her word, stole her out of the window, 
and this morning made a very _—_— fellow happy in the | 
possession of her. 

Cla. And her name is NIN * 
Ran, Ha! 

Cla. Your amours are no secrets, sir. You see, you might 
_ as well haye told me all the whole of last night's adventure; 
for you find I know. Le 500. 

R:. All! Why, what do you know? 
Cl, Nay, nothing, I only know that a Tuna S hat 
cannot be dropt in a lady's chamber— 
Ran. The devil! | | 
Cla. But a husband is snch an odd, impertinent, awkward 
_ creature, that he will be stumbling over it. 

Ran. Here hath been fine work. [4:ide.] But how, in 
the name of wonder, should you know all this ? 

Cla, By being in the same house. 

Ran. In the same house? 
_ Cla. Ay, in the same house, a witness of the. contucion.. 


you have made. | 512 
Ran. Frankly's Clarinda, bya all that's fortunate ! It must 
be so! CO [ Aside. 


Cla. And let me tell you, sir, that even the dull, low-_ 
_ Spirited diversions you ridicule in us tame creatures, are pre- 
ferable to the romantic exploits that only wine can raise you 
ko. 

Ran. Yes, cousin. But I'll be even with you. [ Aside. 

_ Cla. If you refle&, cousin, you will find a great deal of 
wit in $shocking a lady's modesty, disturbing her quiet, 
_ tainting . her reputation, and ruining the peace of a whole 
family. 523 

Ran, To be sure, © | 

 Cla. These are the Sighomettie pleasures of you men of 
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Spirit, that the insipidity of the virtuous can never arrive at. 
And can you in reality think your Burgundy, and your Bac- | 
chus, your Venus, and your Loves, an excuse for all this ? 
Fie, cousin, fie ! | | 

Ran. No, cousin. 5 30 5. 

Cla.. What, dumb! I am glad you have modesty enough 
left not to go about to excuse yourself. _ 

Ran, It is as you ay; when we are $sober, and refle& but 
ever $0 little on the follies we commit, we are ashamed and 


Sorry ; and yet the very next minute we run again into the 
Same absurdities. 


_ Cha, What! moralizing, a} ha, ha. ha! 
Ran. What you know is not half, not a hundredth part of 
the mischicf of my last night's frolic ; and yet the very next 
: petticoat I saw this morning I must follow it, and be damn'd 
to me; though, for aught 1 TROWs poor Frankly's life may 
depend upon it. 542 
Cla. Whose life, sir ? | OY : 
Ran. And here do I stand prating to you now. 
 Cla. Pray, good cousin, explain yourself. _ 
Ran. Good cousin! She has it. [ Aside.]J Why, whilst I 
was making off with the wench, Bellamy and he were quar- 
relling about her ; and though Jacintha and I made all the 
haste we could, we did not get to them before— 
Cla. Before what ? I'm frighten'd out of my wits! 
Ran. Not that Frankly cared three half pence for the girl. 
| Cla. But there was no mischief done, I hope? $62 
Ran, Pho! a slight scratch ; nothing at all, as the sur- 
geon said : though he was but a queer voking Son of a bitch 
of a surgeon, neither. 


Cla. Good God ! why, he shoule have the best that can 
be found in London. | 


Ran. Ay, indeed, $0 he hould; 3 that was what I was going 
K 
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for when I saw you. [Sits down.) They are all at Jack Meg- 


_ got's hard by, and you will keep me here. | 560. 


Cla. I keep you here! For Heaven's sake be gone. 
Ran. Your tea is a damn'd while a coming. 
* Cla. You $hall have no tea now, I assure you. 
Ran. Nay! one dish. Fs | 
Cla. No, positively you $hall not stay. 
Ran. Your commands are absolute, madam. | [Going, 
| Cla. Then Frankly is true, and I only am to blame. 
Raz. [ Returns.) But I beg ten FROUMANG Parcons, cousin, 


_ that I Should forget=—— 


Cla. Forget what / 570 

Ran. Forget to salute you. - 

Cla. Pshaw! how can you trifle at such a time as this ? 

Ran. A trifle ! wrong not your beauty. 
| Cla. Lord, how teasing you are. There. | 

Ran. [ Kisses her.] Poor thing ; how uneasy $he is. Nay, 
no ceremony, you $hall not Stir a Step with me. 

Cla. I do not intend it. "This is downright provoking. 


LExit Ranger.] Who's there ? 


E. nter Landlady L- 

Land. Madam, did your ladyship call ? BT, 
Cla. Does one Mr. Meggot live in this neighbourhood ? 
Land. Yes, madam, a fine gentleman, and Keeps a noble _ 
house, and a world of company. _ | 


Cla. Very well; I don't want his history. I wonder my 
Servants are not come yet, | | 


Land, Lack-a-day, madam, they are all below. : | 
Cla. Send up one then with a card to me. I must know 


the truth of this immediately, _ —_ [Exeunts 


es 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 


A Room in Mr. STR1ICTLAND's House. Mr. and Mrs. STR1CT=+ 
LAND discovered ; she weeping, and he writing. 


Mrs. Strictland. 
; Hon ho! 
Srric. What can possibly be the occasion of that cigh, ma- 
dam? you have yourself agreed to a maintenance, and a 
maintenance no dutchess need be asham'd of. 
Mrs. Sir. But the extremities of provocation that drove 
me to that agreement—— 
 Stric, Were the effect of your own follies, Why do you 
disturb me ? [Writes on. 
Mrs, Str. I would not willingly give you a moment's un- 
easiness ; I but desire a fair and equal hearing : and if I sa- 
_ tisfy you not in every point, then abandon me, dugcard me to 
| the world, and its malicious tongues. 12 
Stric, What was it you said-? Damn this pen. 
_ Mrs, Str. I say, Mr. Stritland, I would only 
$zric. You would only——You would only repeat what 
you have been saying this hour, I am innocent; and when I 
 Shewed you the letter I had taken from your maid, what was 
then your poor eyaslon, but that it was to Clarinda, and you 
were innocent. | 
Mrs. Sir. Heaven knows, I am innocent. 20 
_ $zric. But I know your Clarinda, your woman of honour, 
is your blind, your cover, your=—=-But why do I distra& my- 
Self about a woman I have no longer any concern with ? 
Here, madam, is your fate. A letter to your brother in the 
country, | 
Mrs, Str, SU emnoonms 
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Vere, I have told him what a sister he has to receive, and 
how to bid her welcome. | | 
Mrs. Str. Then my ruin is complete. My brother ! 
Stric. I must vindicate my own honour, else what will the | 


| world ay, 31 


Mrs. Str, That brother was my ly hope, my only ground 
of patience. In his retirement I hoped my name might have 
been safe, and slept, till by some happy means you might at 
length have known me innocent, and pitied me. 

Stric. Retirement! pretty soul ! no, no ; that face was ne-. 
ver made for retirement; it is another sort of retiring you 
are fittest for, Ha! hark ! What's that ? [4 knocking at the 
door. ] Two gentle taps—and why but two ! was that the sig= 
nal, madam ? Stir not on your life, _ 40 

Mrs. Str. Give me resolution, Heaven, to bear this usage, 


_ and keep it secret from the world. | [ Avige. 


$tric, 1 will have no signs, no items, no hem to tell him I 
am here. Ha! another tap. The gentleman is in haste, I 
find. [Opens the door, and enter 'Tester.] Tester | Why did 
you not come in, rascal ? [Beats him.) All vexations meet 
to cross me. 

Test, Lard, sir! what do you «trike me for ? my mistress 
ordered me never to come In where she Was, without first 
knocking at the door. 50 

Stric. Oh, cunning. devil: Tester is too honest to be 


trusted. 


Mrs. Sir. Unhappy man ; will nothing undeceive him ? 
[ Aide. 


Test. Sir, here is a letter. 
Stric. To my wife ? 
_ Test, No, sir, to you. The servant waits below. 
Stric. Art $ure it is a servant ? EE 
Tet, Sir! [Staring.] it is Mr, Buckle, sir, 
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Stric. T am mad: I know not what to say, or do, or think. 

| But let's read: [ Reads to himself. 
«« Sir, we cannot bear to refle that Mrs. Striatland may 
possibly be ruined in your esteem, and in the voice of the 
world, only by the confusion which our affairs have made in 
your family, without offcring all within our power to clear 
the misunderstanding between you. If you will give your- 
Self the trouble but to step to Mr. Meggot's, where all par- 
ties will be, we doubt not but we can entirely satisfy your 
most flagrant suspicions, to the honour of Mrs. Stri&land, 
and the quiet nd your lives. 69 
JACINTHA, JOHN BELLAMY.” 

Hey Here is the whole gang witnessing for one another. 
They think I am an ass, and will be led by the nose to be- 
lieve every thing, Call me a chair. [Exit Tester.J Yes, I 
will go to this rendezvous of enemies—I will=and find out 
all her plots, her artifices and contrivances : it will clear my 
 condud to her brother, and all her friends. [ Exit Mr. Stric. 
Mrs. Sir. Gone $0 abruptly! What can that letter be 
about ? no matter; there is no way left to make us easy but 
by my disgrace, and I must learn to suffer; time and inno- 
- cence will teach me to bear it patiently. 80 


Enter LUCETTA. 


Luc, Mrs. Bellamy, madam, (for my young lady is marri- 
ed) begs you would follow Mr. Stri&tland to Mr. Meggot's ; 
She makes no doubt but She shall be able to make you and 
my master easy. 

Mrs. Str. But how came $he to know any thing of the 
matter ? 

Luc. I have been with them, madam ; I could not bear to 

See 50 good a lady ill-treated, 
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Mrs. Str. TI am indeed, Lucetta, ill- treated : but I hope 
this day will be the last of it. g0 
Luc. Madam Clarinda and Mr. Frankly will be there : 


and the young gentleman, madam, who was | wra you in *his 
room last night. | 

Mrs. Str. Ha! if he is there, there may be haves; ;z and 1t 
is worth the trying. | 

Luc. Dear lady, let me call a chair, 

Mrs. Str. 1 go with you- I cannot be more wretched than 
I am. | | TY | | [ww | 


— __ 


SCENE 1I. 


A Room in }]. Meccor's Here. Enter FRANKLY, Raxcer, 
BELLAMY, JactxTHa, and ]. Mreccor. 


Fran. Oh, Ranger, this is news indeed | your Ccousin, and ; 
a lady of such fortune ! | | . 100. 

Ran. I have done the business for you : I tell you She's 
your own. She loves you. " | 

Fran. You make my heart dance with jy. «© Words are too 
« faint to tell the joy 1 feel.” | | 

Ran. I have put that heart of hers into such a flutter, that 
T'll lay a hundred guineas, with the assistance which this lady 
has promised me, I fix her yours directly, 

Jac. Ay, ay, Mr. Frankly, we have a design ous her 
which cannot fa:l. But you must obey orders. 

Fran, Most willingly : but remember, dear lady, I have 
more than life at stake. ; Ill 


Tac. Away then into the next room 3 ; for she 1s this in- 
Stant coming hither, 


Fran, Fither ! you curprise. me more and more. 
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Fac. Here is a message from her, by which $he desires 
leave to wait on me this afternoon. os 

Ran. Only for the chance of seeing you here, I assure ye. 

Fran, Let me hug thee ; ; though I know not how to be- 
eve it. | | - - Ig 

Ran. Psha! pr'ythee dor't stifle me ! It is a "I day, a 
very busy day. 

F. Meg. 'Thou art the most unaccountable creature in life. 

Ran. But the most lucky one, Jack, if I succeed for Frankly 
as I have for Bellamy, and my heart whispers me I Shall, — 
Come in, most noble Mr. Buckle: and what have you to 
propose ? 


Enter BUCKLE. 


 Bue, A lady, madam, in a chair, rays her name 1 Cla- 
VInNda —— | 

Fac. Desire her to walk up. 129 

Bel. How could you let her wait ? [Exit Buckle.] You 
must excuse him, madam : Buckle is a true batchelor” S SCr- 
vant, and knows no manners. | 

Fac. Away, away, Mr. Frankly, and Stay till I call you. 
A rap with my fan $hall be the signal. [Exi: Frankly, We 
make very free with your house, Mr. Meggot. 

F. Meg. Oh, you could not oblige me more. 


Enter CLARINDA. 


Cla. Dear Mrs. Bellamy, pity my confusion. I am to wish 
you joy and ask your pardon 'all in a breath. I know not. 
what to say; I am quite asham'd of my last night's beha- 
viour, _ | | 140 

Zac. Come, come, ' Clarinda, It 15 all well ; alli is over and 
forgot, Mr, Bellamy -————_—_— ts | [ Salute. 
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Cla. T wish you joy, sir, with all my heart, and Should have 
been very sorry if any folly of mine had prevented it. 

Bel. Madam, I am oblig'd to you. 

Cla, I see e nothing of Mr. F rankly ! ! my mind misgives 


me. - RS F777 


Ran. And $0, you came hither "purely out of EE 
good- nature, and humility. | 
 Cla, Purely. | 150 


| Ran. Toconfess your ————_ to beg pardon, and to make 


| reparation. 


Cla. Purely. Is this iny think 50 extraordinary ? ? 
 F. Meg. The most $0 of any thing in life, I think. 
Ran. A very whimsical business for so fine a lady, and 
an errand you veldom went on before, I fancy, wy dear 


COUSIN. 


Jac. Never, I ding Swear, if I may judge by the awkward 
concern $he shews in delivering it © 159 


_ Cla, Concern ! Lard, well, I protest, you are all exceed- 
ing pretty company ! Being settled for life, Jacintha, gives 
an ease to the mind that brightens conversation strangely. _ 

| Fac. I am $orry, with all my heart, you are not in the 
Same condition : for as you are, my dear, you are horridly. 
chagrine., 


| Ran, But with : a little of our help, madam, the lady may | 


recover, and be very good company. 


Cla. Hum ! What does he mean, Mr. Bellamy ?/ 
Bel. Ask him, madam. 


Cla. Indeed I $hall not give myself the trouble. 170 
Jac. Then you know what he means. 


 Cla, Something impertinent, I suppose, not worth ex- 


_ Plaining. 


Jac. It is romething you \ won't let him explain, I flad; 
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Enter BUCKLE, and whisjers MEG cor. 


7. Meg. Very well. Desire him to walk into the parlour, 
Madam, the gentleman is below. _ 
Fac. Then every one to your posts. You know your cues. 
Ran. I warrant ye. [ Exeunt Gentlemen. 
Cla. All gone! I am glad of it, for I want to speak to you. 
Fac. And I, my dear Clarinda, have something which I 
do not know how to tell you : but it must be known Sooner | 
or later. 182 
Cla. What's the matter ? 
Zac, Poor Mr. Frankly- 
 Cla. You fright me out of my $Senses ! 
Fac. Has no wounds but what you can cure. Ha, ha, ha! 
Cla. Psha! I am angry. | 
| Fac. Psha! You are pleased; and will be more $0, when 
I tell you, this man, whom fortune has thrown in your way, 
| is, In rank and temper, the man in 2 the world who suits you 


best for a husband. 191 
- Cla. Husband! I ay, husband, indeed 1— Where will 
this end? | | [ Aoige, 


Fac. His very 5oul is yours, and he only waits an oppor- 
tunity of telling you s0. He 1s in the next room. Shall I 
call him in? 

Cla. My dear girl, hold ! 

| Zac. How foolish is this coyness now, Clarinda ! If the 
men were here indeed, Something might be said———And $0, 
Mr. Frankly—— 200 
 _ Cla. How can you be s0 teasing ? | 

Fac. Nay, I am in downright earnest : and to shew how 
particular I haye been in my inquiries, © though I know you 
« have a $pirit above regarding the modish, paltry way of a 
_ « Smithfield bargain” —his fortune=— 


L 
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| Cla, I don't care what his fortune is. 


Fac. Don't you $0? Than you are farther gone than I 
tnzought you were. | 


Cla, No, Psha! priythee, I don? t mean $0 neither. 209 
Fac, I don't care what you mean : but you won't like him 


the worse, I hope, for having a fortune superior to your own. 
Now hall I call him in? 


_ Cla. Pho, dear girl——Some other time, 


Fac. [Raps with her fan.) That's the signal, and here he 
is, You Shall not Stir; I positively will leave you together. 


on” [Exit Jacintha. 
Cla. twrnakle all over. 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Fran. Pardon this freedom, madam : but I hope our hay- 


| Ing $0 luckily mct with a common friend in Mrs. Delany 


Cla. Sir! 
Fran. Makes any farther apology for my behaviour last 
night absolutely unnecessary. | Ls 


Cla. So far, Mr. Frankly, that I think the apology should be 
rather on my s1de, for the impertinent bustle I made about her. 
Fran, This behaviour gives me hopes, madam : pardon 
the construdtion—but from the little bustle you made about 


the lady, may I not hope you was not quite indifferent about 
the gentleman. 


Cla. Have a care of belng too sanguine in your hopes : 
might not a love of power, or the satisfaEtion of shewing that 


power, or the dear pleasure of abusing that power; might not 


these have been foundation enough for more than whatlI did ? 
Fran. Charming woman! With most of your sex, I grant, 
they might, but not with you: Whatever power your beauty 
gives, your good-nature will allow you no other use of it than 
to oblige. . 235 


 C/a. 'This is the height of FPG REIN Mr. F rankly. 
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Fran. Not in my opinion, I assure you, madam ; and I am 
now going to put it to the trial. 


Cla. What 1s he going to say now? [ Aide. 
Fran. What is it that ails me, that I cannot Speak 2 Poha |: 
he here ! | > Aside. 


Enter RANGER. 

Interrupted ! impertinent ! 242 

Ran. There 1s no sight $0 ridiculous as a pair of your 
true lovers. Here are you two now, bowing and cringing, 
and keeping a passion secret from one another, that is no se- 
cret to all the house beside. And if you don't make the 
matter up immediately, it will be all over the town vithin 
these two hours. 
_ Cla: What do you mean ? 

Fran. Ranger 250 

Ran. Do.you be cadet, cann't ye ? [ dvide. ] But it is over | 
T suppose, cousin, and you have given him your consent. 
 Cla. Sir, the liberties you are pleased to take with me—— 

Ran. Oh! in your airs $till, are you ? Why then Mr. 
Frankly, there 1s a certain letter of yours, Sir, to this lady— 
_ Cla. A letter to me! 

Ran. Ay ! to you, madam. 

Fran. Ha! what of that letter ? 

Ran. It is only fallen. into Mr. Stritland's Kaas that is 
all: and he has read it. 260. 

Fran. Read it! | 

Ran. Ay, read it to all his family at home, and to all the 
company below : and if some stop be not put to Its It will be 
read in all the coffee-houses in town. 

Fran. A $top! this sword hall put a Stop to it, or 1 will 
perish in the attempt. 
Ran, But will that sword put a. stop. to the talk of the 
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| town ?—Only make it talk the faster, take my word for it. 


 Cla. This is all a trick. | 269 
Ran. A trick! Is it $0 "FO Shall soon see that, my fine. 
- cousin. | [Exit Ranger. 


Fran. It is but too true, I fear. There is such a letter, 
which I gave Lucetta. Can you forgive me? Was I much 
| to blame, when [ could neither sce nor hear of you ? | 

Cla. [T; enderly. ] You give yourself, Mr. Frankly, a thous 
Sand more uneasinesses than you need about me. 

Fran. If this uneasiness but convinces you Row much I 
love you Interrupted again ! 

Cla. This is downright malice. - -_ [4ride, 


Enter Lakota, followed by Jactnraa, Mr, STRICTLAND, 
, | BELLAMY, and Mzccor. | 


Ran. Enter, enter, prntlenzen and lady. Now you shall 
See whether this is a trick or no, _ 281 
Cla. Mr. Stritland here ! What is all this ? 
Jac. Do not be uneasy, my dear, we will explain it to you. 
Fran. 1 cannot bear this trifling, Ranger, when me heart 
' 15 on the rack, | 
Ran. Come this way then, and learn, 
[ Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, and Ranger re retire. 
[Mr. StriQtland, Bellamy, and Meggot advance, 
Stric. Why, I know not well what to say. This has a face. 
This letter may as well agree with Clarinda, as with my wife, 
. as you have told the Story 3 and Lucetta explain'd it $0; 
\ but $he, for a mxpenny piece, would have construed it the 
' Other way, 291 


F. Meg. But, sir, if we produce this Mr. F rankly to YOU, 
and he owns himself the author of this letter —— 


Bel. And if Clarinda likewise be brou ght before your face | 
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to encourage his addresses, there can be no farther room for 
_ doubt. 


| Stric, No. Let that appear, and I shall, I think 1 shall, 
be satisfied.——But yet it cannot be e-— 
Bel. Why not ? Hear me, sir. [They talk. 

[ Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, and Ranger advance. 

Face In $short, Clarinda, unless the affair is made up di. 

_ realy, a separation, with all the Ty on her ws must 

| be the consequence. 302 
Cla. Poor Mrs. Stritland ! I pity her: but "I him, he 

deserves all he feels, were it ten times what it is. 


Fac. It is for her Sake only, that we beg of you both to 
bear his impertinence. 


Cla. With all my heart, You will do what you pleax 
with me. 
Fran. Generous creature! : 3c9. 
Stric, Ha! here he is, and with her the very man I saw 
deliver the letter to Lucetta, I do begin to fear I have made. 
myself a fool. Now for the proof. Here is a letter, sir, 
which has given me great disturbance, and these gentlemen 
assure me it was writ by you. 
Fran. That letter, sir, upon my honour, I left this morn- 
ing with Lucetta, for this lady. 
Stric. For that lady! and Frankly, the name at the bot- 
tom, is not feign'd, but your real name ? 
Fran. Frankly is my name. | 
+ $trric, I $ee, I feel myself ridiculous. ; 320 
Fac. Now, Mr. Striftland, I hope—— 
FJ. Meg. Ay, ay; a clear case, 
Stric. TL am Satisfied, and will 80 this instant to Mrs. 
| Strictland. 


Ran. Why then the devil fetch me if this would catisfy me. 
Stric, What's that ? | 


VO 00 GR OE 0A oe _ — 


16) THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 44V. 


Ran. Now, nothing ; it is no ata of mine. 

Bel. What do you mean, Ranger ? 

Stric. Ay, what do you mean ? I will know before [ $tir.. 

Ran, With all my heart, sir. Cannot you see that all this 
may be a concerted matter between them? _ $40 

Fran, Ranger, you know I can resent. 

Stric. Go on; I will defend you, let who will resent it. 

Ran. Why then, sir, I declare myself your friend : and 
were I as you, nothing but their immediate marriage should 
convince me. 

Stric. Sir, you're right, and are ; my friend indeed.” Give 
me your hand. 

Ran. Nay, were I to hear her say, I, Clarinda, take thee, 
Charles, I would not believe them, tall I saw them a-bed 
together. Now resent it as you will. 341. 

Stric. Ay, sir, as you will : but nothing less Shall convince 
me; and $o, my fine lady, if you are in earnest— 

Cla. Sure, Mr. Stritland — 

Stric. Na, no flouncing ; you cannot escape. 

Ran, Why, Frankly, hast no soul ? 
Fran, I pity her confusion. | 
Ran. Pity her confusion !—the. man's a fool—Here, take 


her hand. 


Fran. Thus, on my een: then let me > rayish, with your 


| hand, your heart. | TL 4, 


Cla. Ravish it you cannot ; for it is with all my heart y 
give it you. 


Stric. I am Satisfied, Ng: 
' Ca. And £0 am I, now it is once over. 
Ran. And so am I, my dainty cousin ; and I wish you joy- 
of a man your whole sex would go to cuffs for, if they knew 
him but half so well as I do=Ha! $he's here; this is more 
than I bargain'd for, tr 
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JacinTHA leads in Mrs. STRICTLAND. 

Seric. [Embracing Mrs, Striland.] Madam, reproach me 
not with my folly, and you $hall never hear of it again, 
Mrs. Str. Reproach you! no! if ever you hear the least 
refleQtion pass my lips, forsake me 1n that instant ; or, what 
would yet be worse, suspe& again. _ 3604 

Stric. It is enough. I am ashamed to talk to thee. "This 
letter, which I wrote to your brother, thus I tear in pieces, 
and with it part for ever with my jealousy. | 

_ Mrs. Sir. This is a joy indeed? as great as unexpected. 
Yet there is one thing wanting, to make it lasting. 

Ran. What the devil is coming now ? [ Aside, 

Mrs. Str. Be assur'd, every other suspicion of me was as 
- Uunjust as your last ; though, ts you had more founda- 
tions for your fears. 373 

Ran. She won't tell; sure, for her own sake. - [ 45ide, 

Mrs, Str, All must be clear'd before my heart will be at 
ease. _ | | 

Ran. It hooks plaguy like it, though ! r Lite. 

$tric. What mean you ? I am all attention. | 

Mrs. Str. There was a man, as you suspeRted, in my cham- 
| ber last night. 380 

Stric. Ha! take care, I shall relapse. | 
_ Mrs. Sir, That gentleman was he— 

Ran. Here is a devil for you ! [ Aside. 
_ Mrs. Str, Let him | explain the rest,. Hs 
Ran. A frolic, a mere frolic, on my life. | 
Stric. A frolic! Zounds! [They interpose> 
Ran. Nay, don't let us quarrel the very moment you de- 
clar'd yourself my friend. There was no harm done, I pro- 
mise you. Nay, never frown. After I have told my story, 
any Satisfaction you are ; pleas 'd to ask, I shall be ready to 
give. | =" g| 
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| Srric. Be quick then, and ease me of my pain. 

Ran. Why then, as I was strolling about last night upon 
the look-out, I must confess chance, and chance only, con- 
vey'd me to your house; where I espied a ladder of ropes 
most invitingly fasten'd to the window— 

Fac. Which ladder I had fasten'd for my escape. | 

Stric, Proceed. 3983 

Ran. Up mounted I, and up I should have gone if it had 
been in the garret ; it's all one to Ranger. I open'd one door, 
then another, and, to my great surprise, the whole house was 
Silent ; at last, I stole into a room where this lady was un- 
dressing. | 

tric, *Sdeath and the devil! you did not dare Sure— 

Ran. I don't know whether I had dared or no, if I had 
not heard the maid say something of her master*'s being jea- 
lous. Oh, damn me, thought 1, then the work is half done 
to my hands. 

Jac. Do you mind that, Mr. Striland ? 

Stric. I do—lI do most feelingly. 410 
Ran. The maid grew saucy, and most conveniently to my 
wishes, was turn'd out of the room; and if you had not had 
the best wife in the world— 

Stric. *Ounds, $ir, but what right have you— 

_ Ran. What right, sir? If you will be jealous of your wife 
without a cause ; if you will be out at that time of night, 
when you might have been so much better employed at home; 

we young fellows think we have a right— 

Stric. No Joking, I beseech you; you know not what I 
feel. 420 

| Ran. Then, $eriously, I was mad, or drunk enough, call 
it which you will, to be very rude to this lady, for which I 
ask both her pardon and yours. I am an odd sort of a fel- 
low, perhaps ; but 1 am above telling you or any man a lie, 

| damn me, if I am not. 
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Srric. I must; I cannot but believe you; and for the fu. 
ture, madam, you s$hall find a heart ready to love and trust 
you. No tears, I beg ; I cannot bear them. 428 
Mrs, Str. I cannot speak, and yet there is a favour, Sir— 

Stride, 1 understand you ; and, as proof of the sincerity with 
which speak, I beg it as a fayour, of this lady in particular, 
[To Clarinda] and of all the company in general, to return to 
my house immediately, where every thing, Mr. Bellamy, 
- Shall be $ettled to your entire Satisfacuion. No thanks, I 
have not deserv'd them. 

_F. Meg. I beg your pardon, sir, the fddles are had; 
Mrs. Bellamy has promis'd me her hand, and I won't part 
with one of you till midnight ; and if you are as well satis- 
fied as you pretend to be, let our friend Rattle here begin 
the ball with Mrs. Striftland ; for he seems to be the hero of 
the day. | 441 

Stric. As you and the company please. 

| Ran, Why, this is honest ; continue but in this humour, 
and faith, sir, you may trust me to run about your house 
like a spamiel. I cannot sufficiently admire at the whimsi- 
 calness of my good fortune, in being $0 instrumental to this 
general happiness. Bellamy, Frankly, I wish you joy with 
all my heart, though I had rather you should be married 
than I, for all that. Never did matrimony appear to me 
with a smile upon her face till this instant. | 450 


Sare joys for ever wait each happy pair, 
When sense the man, and wirtue crowns the fair, 
And kind compliance proves their mutual care. 
A Dance. Exit omnes. 
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EPILOGUE. 


WRITTEN BY MR, GARRICK. 


THOUGH the young smarts, I ee, begin to ys 
And the old sinners cast a wicked leer, 

| Be not alarm'd, ye fair=Youw we nought to fear, 

| No wanton hint, no locse ambiguous sence, 
Shall flatter vicious taste at your expence. 
Leaving, for once, these shameless arts in Vogues 


We give a fable for the epilogue. 


An ass there was, our author bade me 5ay, 

Who needs must write—He did And wrote a play. 
The parts were cast to various beasts and fowl ; 

T heir stage a barn ;=—=the manager an owl. 

T he house was cramm'd at 5ix, with friends and foes ; 
Rakes, wits, and critics, citizens, and beaux. 

T hese chara#ers afppear'd in different shapes 

Of tigers, foxes, horses, bulls, and apes ; 

With others too, of lower rank and Station : 

A perfee abstra# of the brute creation: 

Each, as he felt, mark'd out the author”s faults, 

| And thus the connoisseurs expressd their thoughts. 

T he critic-curs first snarÞP d—the rules are broke, 

Tj ime, place, and ation, sacrific'd to joke, 

The goats cry'd out, * twas formal, dull, and chattem 
| Net avrit for beasts of gallantry and taste. 

T he horned cattle awere in piteous takingy 

At fornication, rapes, and cuckold-making. 

T he tigers swore he wanted fire and passion ; 
The apes condemn*d———because it was the fasbion. 
The gen'rous steeds allew'd him proper merit : 

Here mark'd his JR", and there approv'd his opirit. 
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While brother bards bray'd forth with usual spleen, 
And, as they heard, exploded every scene. 
When Reynard”s thoughts were asR'd, the shrugging rage, 
Fam'd for hypocrisy, and worn with age, 
Condemn'd the shameless licence of the stage, 
At which the monkey 5kipp'd from box to box, 
And whisper*d round the judgment of the fox ; © 
 Abus'd the moderns; talk*d of Rome and Greece; 
Bilk'd ew*ry box-keeper; and damn'd the piece. 


Now ev'ry fable has @ moral t0 it = 
Be churchmen, statesmen, any thing—but poet. 
In law, or physic, quack in what you will, 
Cant and grimace conceal the want of 5kill ; 
Secure in these, his gravity may pass—— 

But here no artifice can hide the ass. 


_ 
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